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VALUABLE LETTER. 



Dr, John^pn's Sold for £1,120. 

A rocoi'd price was paid a* Sotheby's yes 
terday for the only remaining letter written 
by Dr. Johnson to his wife. The letter was 
bought by Mr. Quaritch, of Grafton Street, 
London, W., for ^1,120. It is feared that the 
relic will find a home abroad. 

Dr. Johnson's last letter to his fiiend» 
Mrs. Thrale, and a letter from Mrs. Thrale to 
him realised JS850 at a sale Mast January. 
The two letters yesterday brought only X84 
and d£105 respeolively. The three letters 
with fifteen other autograph Johnson letters 
realised a total of iS3,(M)l. 

At the same sa^'o a silver book, three-eighths 
of an inch by two and a half inches^ men- 
tioned in Mr, A. W. Tuer's " History of the 
Horn Brook," 1897, fetched the record price 
of X4d0, 

A French illtnainated manuscript of the 
fifteenth century realised JB1,150. - 

To-day, the last of the sale, there will be 
sold autograph letters of Burns, Dickens, 
EipJing, Hardy, and Dodgson, author of 
"Alice in Wonderland,'* 
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HOUGH the quantity of Dr. JoHKsoN^l 
poetry bears no proportion to his profe writing, 
their quality has been always in fuch efteem 
with the beft judges, that little remains for me, 
eiian to ftate a few fa£ls and circtxmftan^es re- 
lative to the periods of their publication. 

The tranflation' of Mr. Pope's Messiah 
into Latin verfe, was performed as an exercifc 
when he was a commoner of Pembroke College^ 
^Oxford^ at the age of twenty ; and afterwards 
colleded in a volume of Mifcellaneous Poems^ 
publifced by J. Hufbands, M. A. in thd year 
1 731. This tranflation gained him reputation 
In the college, and received the approbation of 
the original author. , 

The Verses on a Lady prefenting a fprig 

$f myrtU to a Gentleman^ was written at BiV- 

mingham foon after he left the college, at the 

A a requcft 



requeft of a friend whoafpfred to the character 
of a poet with his miftrefs. Whether he was 
fuccefsfut or not, anecdote is filent ; but if the 
lady reqpired good ppetry as the condition of 
her affefiion (provided (he believed her lover 
to be the author) the probability is^ that he 
gained his prize. 

" LoNDiON, imitated from the third" Satire 
of Juvenal, was publifhed in 175.8, and was 
the firft poetlcat produSion of Dr, Johnfoi? 
after he came to town. This imitation had a 
great fale, and was fo far applauded by Mr. 
Pope, that not being -able to difcover the au- 
thor, he faid " It cannot be long before m»y 
curiofity wilt be gratified, the writer of this 
poem will foon be deierreJ'^ 

The lighter Poems, addreffcd " To Stelx A, 
'&c.'^ were puMijhed at different times in the 
G^ntlemah^s. Magazine, in which our author 
was cortcernedforniany years. 

The prologue to the opening Drurjr Lane 
Theatre in 1747, though looked upon as 
one of the mdft critical accounts of the drama 
from the time of Shakefpeare, was compofed 
throughout before he put. a fingle couplet on 

papes.. 
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paper. The correflion it afterwards under- 
went being no more than the change* of a 
fingle word, at the remonftrance of Mr. Gar- 
rick. And then, faid the DoQor, I did not 
think his criticifm juft ; but it was neceffary 
he fliould be fatisfied with what he was to 
utter.** 

The Poem entitled '* The Vanity of 
Hitman Wishes-,** being an imitatron of the 
tenth fatire of JuVena!, puWifhed in 1749, 
was compofed nearly in the fame mamrer, and 
has always- been efteemed a fine parody on the 
force and fpirit of the original. 

Dr. Johnfon brought hrs Tragedy of Irenb 
with him to London in the year 1737, but, 
from whatever catife ft happened, was not 
performed till 1 749, and then with forae 
difficulty gained its ninth night*. The general 
©pinion on this Tragedy is, that tbough de- 
k&We in plot and incidents, it poffefles a de- 
gree of imagery and fentiment that muft always 
render it an agreeable entertainment in the 
clofct. The Prologue was written by the 
author. The Epilogue is faid to be the pro- 
duSion of the late Sir William Younge. 

Bi» 
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His other Prologues were written occafi- 
onalIy» on the fpur of friendihip^ and are by 
no means deficient in poetical merit. 

His Latin epitaphs were produced from the 
fame caufe^ and are not only allowed to be 
claffically corre3> but according to hie own 
definition of an epitaph^ •' well appropriated." 

S«ch is the fliort hiftory of thefe Poems* 
which lay fcattered in fo many periodical pub— 
licationsy and at fuch diflant periods of time, 
as not only called out all my indu(by» bu^ that 
of my friends to form this cotledion. Of their 
flicccis I can have no doabt^ as what has been 
well received by the public imSvidualfy, mutt 
i^UiSi-oefy be entitled to a greater ihare of theis. 
approbation. 

Ftk 1785. 

The editor. 
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CLARENDON P R E S S^ 

AT OXFORD. 



J U V. Sat. ill. 

Quamvis digreiTu veteris.confufus amici ; 
Laudo, laben, Vacrtis qrfod ftdem ftgere Cfermis 
Deflinet, atque unum civem donare Sibjrllse. 



-Ego vel Prochytam pracpono Suburrae, 



Nam quid tarn miferum, tarn folum vidimus, ut non 
Deterius credas horrere incvmHa, lapfus 
Te6torum afllduos, et mille pericula fsevse 
Urbi$> & Augufto recitantes menfe poetas ? 



O N D O N: 

A POEM. 



IN IMITATION OP THl 



THIRD SATIRE OF JUVENAL. 

• Quia ineptse 



■ Quia ineptse 

Tarn patiens urbis, t^m ferreus at teoeat fe > 



JUV, 



X H O' grief and fondnefi in my breafl: rebel. 
When injured Thalbs bids the town farewel. 
Yet (till my calmer thoughts his choice commend, 
I praife the hermit, but regret the friend, 
Who now refolves, from vice and London far. 
To breathe in diftant fields a purer air, 
And, fix'd on Cambria's Iblitary fliore. 
Give to St. David one true Briton more. 

For who wou'd leave, unbrib'd, Hibernia's land, 
Or change the rocks of Scotland for the Strand ? 
There none are fwept by fudden fate away. 
But all whom hunger fpares, with age decay : 
' Here malice, rapine, accident, confpire, 
And now a rabble rages, now a fire ; 
Their ambulh here relehtlefs ruffians lay, 
And here the fell attorney prowls for prey j 
Here falling houfes thunder on your head, 
And here a female alheift talb you dead. ^ 

B z While 
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Sed, dum tota domus rheda componitur uni^ 
Subftitit ad veteres arcus.— 



Hie tunc Umbriclus : Quando artibus, inquit, honeftis 
Nullus in orbe loCus, nulla emolumenta laborum. 
Res hodie minor eft, heri qeam fuit, atque eadem eras 
Deteret exiguis aliquid : proponinius illuc 
Ire, fatigatas ubi Dsedalus exuit alas j 
Dum nova canities — — - 



^ ct pedibus me 
Porto meisy auUo dextram fubeunte baciIlo» 



( s ) 

While Thales waits the wherry that contains 
Of diifipated wealth the fmall remains, 
On Thames's banks, in iilent thought we (lood. 
Where Greenwich fmiles upon the filver flood : 
Struck with the feat^that gave Eliza,* birth, 
We kneel, apd kift the confecrated earth j. 
In pleafing dreanis the blifsful age renew, 
And call Britannia's glories back to view ;: 
Behold her crofs triumphant on the main^ 
The guard of commerce, and the dread of Spain>. 
Ere mafquerades debauched, excife opprefs'd, 
Or Englifh honour grew a (landing jeft. . 

A tranfient calm the happy fcenes beftow^ 
And. for a moment lull the fenfe of woe. 
At length awaking with contemptuous frown^. 
Indignant Thale s eyes the neighboring town* 

Since worth, he cries, in thefe degenerate day» 
Wants ev'n the cheap reward of empty praife ; 
In thofe curs'd walls, devote to vice and gain» 
Since unrewarded fcience toils in vain $ 
Since hope but fboths to double my didreis. 
And ev'ry moment leaves me little Ie(s ; 
While yet my fteady flreps bo ftaiF fuft^ins^ 
And life ftill .vigorous rebels in, my veins ; ., 
Grant me, kind heaven, to find fome happier place» 
Where honefty and fenfe are no difgrace j 

* Qoeen Ellzabetby bora at Greeawich. 

Some 



( <s ) 



Cedamus patria : vlvant Arturius Iftic 

£t Catulus : maneant qui nigrum in Candida vertunt. 



QueisiacilseftsBdemconducere, flomina, poptus, 
Siccandam cluviem, ponanduna ad buftaeadaY^r.-* 
Munera nunc edunt. 



Quid Romse faciam ? mentlri neicio : librum, 
Si malus eft, ^nequeo laudare & pofcere. — 
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Some pleafiog bank where verdant oilers play. 
Some peaceful vale with nature's painting gay ; 
Where once the harrafi'd Briton found r^pofe, 
And fafe in poverty defy'd his foes j 
Some fecret cell, ye pow'rs indulgent give, 
Let — — live here, for — has learn'd to live. 
Here let thofe reign, whom penfions can incite 
To vote a patriot black, a courtier white ; 
Explain their country's dear-bought rights away, 
And plead for pirates in the face of day ; 
With flavifh tenets taint our pojfon'd youth, 
And lend a lie the confidence of truth. 

Let fuch raife palaces, and manors buy,. 
Colledt a tax, or farm a lottery ; 
With warbling eunuchs fill a licensM fta^e, 
And lull to fervitude a thoughtleft age« « 

Heroes, proceed ! what bounds your pride fliall hold ? 
What check reftrain your thirft of pow'r and gold ? 
Behold rebellious virtue quite o'erthrown, 
Behod our fame, our wealth, our lives your own. 
To fuch, a groaning nation's fpoilsare giv'n, 
When public crimes inflame the wrath of heav'n : 
• But what, my friend, what hope remains forme. 
Who ftart at theft, and bluih at perjury ? 
Who fcarce forbear, tho' Britain's court he iing, 
To pluck a titled poet's borrow'd wing ; 
A (latefman's logic unconvinc'd can hear. 
And dare to (lumber o'er the Gaa^etteer ; 

Defpife 



( « ) 



— Fere ad nuptas, quae mittit adulter, 

Qux mandat, norint alii ; me nemo miniftro 

Fur erit, atque ideo nulli comes exeo. 



Quis nunc diligitur, nifi confclus ? 

Carus erit Verri, qui Vcrrem tempore, quo vult 

Accufare poteft. 

— — Tanti tibi non fit opaci 

Omnis arena TagI, quodque in marc volvitur aurum, 

Ut fomno careas.' 



Quae nunc divitibus gens acceptiilima noftris, 
Et quos precipue fugiam, properabo fateri. 



-Non poflum ferre, Quirites, 



Grsecam Urbem.- 

Ruilicus ille tuus fumit trechedipna, Quirine> 

£t ceromatico fert niceterxa collo. 
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Defpife a fool in half his penfion drefs'd, 
And ftrive in vain to laugh at H— — y's jeft. 

Others with fofter fmiles, and fubtler art. 
Can fap the principles, or taint the heart ; 
With more addrefs a lover's note convey. 
Or bribe a virgin's innocence away. 
Well may they rife, while I, whofe ruftic tongue.' 
Ne'er knew to puzzle right, or varnifh wrong,. 
Spurn'd as a beggar, dreaded as a fpy. 
Live unregarded, unlamented die. 

For what but. focial guilt the friend endears ? 
Who fliares Orgilio's crimes, his fortune fharcs. 
But thou, fhould tempting villainy prefent 
AlLMarlb'rough boarded, or all Villiers fpent, 
V Turn from the glitt'ring bribe thy fcornful eye. 
Nor fell for gold, what gold could never buy. 
The peaceful flunaber, felf-approving day, 
Unfullied fame, and confcience ever gay. j^ 

The cheated nation^s happy fav'rites, fee I 
Mark whom the great carefs, who frown on me I 
^ London ! the needy villain's general home. 
The common ihore of Paris, and of Rome ; 
With eager thirft,_ by folly or by fate. 
Sucks in the dregs of each corrupted ftate^ ^ 
Forgive rily tranfports on a theme like this., ' 
I cannot bear a French metropolis. 

llluftrious Edward ! from the realms of dayy. 
The land of heroes and offaints furvey ;^ 

B 5 Nor 
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Ingenmm veloz, audacia perdita, fermo 

Augur, fchoenobates, medicus, magus, omnia novit, 
Grseculus efuriens, in CGelum, jufleris, ibic 

Ufque adeo nihil eft, quod noftra infantia ccelum 
Hauiit Av^ntioi ? 



Quid, quod adulandi gens prudentiflima laudat 
Sermonem mdo^i, faciem deformis amid ? 



{ ^f ) 

Nor &ope tlie Britiih Imeaxnents to traccy 

Th« ruftic grandeur or the furly grace, 

But- loft in thoughtlefs eafc, and empty iliow. 

Behold the warrior dwindled to a beau ; 

SeiHe, freedom, piety, refin'd away, 

Of Francp th,e minjic, and of Spain the prey. 
^ All that at home no more can beg or ftcal, 

Or like a gibbet better than a wheel ; 

Hifs'd from the ftage, or hooted from the court. 

Their air, their drefs, their politicks import j 

Obfequious, artful, voluble and gay, 

On Britain's fond credulity they prey. 

No gainful trade their induftry can 'fcape. 

They ling, they dance, clean ihoes, or cure a clap. ; 

All fciences a fafting Monfieur kflows, . 

And bid hini go to hell, to hell he goes.^^- " 
Ah ! what avails it, that, from ilayVy lax, 
. I drew the breach of life in Englifli air ; . 
Was early taugbt a Briton's right to priae, . 
And lifp the tale of He n ry's viftories ; 
If the guird conqueror receives the chain. 
And flattery iiibdues when arms are vain ? 
U Studious to pleafe and ready to fubmit. 
The fupple Gaul was born a paralite : 
Still to his int'reft true, where-e'er he goes, 
Wit, brav'ry, worth, his lavifli tongue beftows ; , 
In cv'ry fece a tifoufand graces flune, 
From ev'ry tongue flows harmony divine. 

Thefc 
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Hzc eadem licet & nobb laudtre : fed illis 
Crcdltur. 



Natk) comoedia eft. Rides ? majore cachinno 
Concutitury &c. 



Non fumus ergo pares : melior qui femper & omnt 
No6te dieque poteft alienum fumere vultum r 
A facie jadtare manus, laudare paratos, 
Si bene rudtavic, fi return minxit amicus. 



Scire volunt fecreta domib, atque inde ttmert. 



} 
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Thefe arts in vain our rugged natives try, 
Strain out with fault'riog diffidence a lie. 
And gain a kick for awkward flattery. 

Befides, with juilice this difcerning age ^ 
Admires their wond'rous talents for the ftage : 
Well may they venture on the mimick's art. 
Who play from morn to night a borrow'd part : 
Pradis'd their matter's notions to embrace. 
Repeat his maxims, and reflect his face ; 
With ev'ry wild abfiirdity comply. 
And view each objeft with another's eye ; 
To ihake with laughter ere thejeft they hear. 
To pour at will the counterfeited tear, 
And as their patron hints the cold or hear. 
To (hake in dog-days, in December fweat. 
How, when competitors like thefe contend, 
Can furly virtue hope to fix a friend ? 
Slaves that with ferious impudence beguile. 
And lie without a blufli, without a fmile ; 
Exalt each trifle, evVy vice adore, 
Your tafle in fnuff, your judgment in a whore ; 
Can Balbo's eloquence applaud, and fwear 
He gropes his breeches with a monarch's air. 

For arts like thefe prefei'd, admir'd, carefs'd. 
They firft invade your table^ then your breaft j 
Explore your fecrets with inikiious art. 
Watch the weak hour, and ranfack all the heart ; 

Thea 
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—— — -Materlem pr9^et caufafque jocorum 
Omnib^ hie idemf^ f^D^d^ & fcifla lacerna, &c. 



Nil habet infelix paupert94 duriu^ in (e, 
Quam quod ^ idiculoi hoi»ii;ije^ facit. 



-Agmine fado. 



Debuerant qUqi temies migtaSe Q^iUfk 



Haud facile emergunt, quoruoi viptutibus obftat 
Res angufta domi. Sed Roinac durior illis 
Conatus" 

OMNIA RomsB 

Cum pretio- 



Cogimur, & cultis augere peculia fervis. 
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Then foon your ill-plac*d confidence repay. 
Commence your lords, and govern or betray. ^ 

t^ By numbers here from ihame or cenfure free» 
All crimes are iafe, but hated poverty. 
This, oAly this, the rigid law purfues. 
This, only this, provokes the fnarling mule. 
The fober trader at a tatter'd cloak, 
Wakts from his dream, and labours for a joke ; 
With briiker air the (liken courtiers gaze. 
And turn the varied taunt a thouiand ways. 
Of all the griefs that harrafs the diftreis'd ; 
Sure the moft bitter is ^ ftoroful jeft i 
Fate never wounds more deep the genVous hearty 
Than when a blockhead's infult poinU the dart. \^ 

Has heaven referv'd, in pity to the poor, 
No pathleis wafte, or undifcover'd fhore ? 
No fecret iHand in the boun4lefs main? 
No peaceful defart yet unclaimed by S^ Af n ? 
Quick let us rife, the happy feats explore. 
And bear oppreflion's infolence no more. 

^ This mournful truth is ^i^j wbere coAfefi'd, 

Slow rises worth, by poverty qepress'o : \^ 
But here more flow, where all are flaves to gold. 
Where looks are merchandife, and fmiles are fold j 
Where won by bribes, by flatteries implor'd. 
The groom retails the favours of his lord. 

\r But hark ! th' afTrighted crowd's tumultuous cries 
Roll through the flreets, and thunder to the (kies : 

Rais'd 



( «6 ) 



-Ultimiis autem . 



^riimnae cumulus, quod nudum, fr^fruftra rogantem 
Nemo cibo,. nemohofpitio, te^oque juvabit. 

Si magna Atlurlci cecidit domus, honida mater^ 
Pullau proceres.i 



Jam accurrit, qur marmora donet, 
Conferat impenfas : hie, &c. 
Hie modum argenti.— • — ■ 



— -Meliora, ac plura reponit 
Peiiicus orboFum lautiflimus. — 



Si potes avelli Circenfibusy optima Sprse/ 
Aut.Fabraterise domus, aut Frufinone paratur, . 

Quanti 
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Rais*d from fome pleafing dream of wealth and pow*r^ 
Some pompous palace, or fbme blifsfuJ bow'r, 
Aghaft you ftart, and fcarce with aching fight 
Suftain th' approaching fire's tremendous light ; 
Swift from purfuing horrors take jour waj. 
And leave jour little all to flames a prey : 
Then thro' the world a wretched vagrant roam. 
For where can ftarving merit find a home ? 
In vain your mournful narrative difclofe. 
While all neglefi, and moft infult your woes,. 

Should heaven's juft bolts Orgilio^s wealth confound. 
And fpread his flaming palace on the ground, 
Swft o'er the land the difmal rumour flics. 
And public moitfnings paCify the (kits j 
The laureat 'tribe in fervile verfe relate. 
How virtue wars with perfecuting fate ; 
With well-feign'd gratitude the penfion'd band 
Refund the plunder of the beggar'd land. 
See while he builds, the gaudy vailals come, 
And crowd with fudden wealth the rifing dome i 
The price of boroughs and of fouls reftore ; 
And raife his treasures higher than before : 
Now blels'd with all the baubles of the great. 
The polifli'd marble, and the ihining plate, 
Orgilio fees the golden pile afpire. 
And hopes from angry heav'n another fire, 

Could'ft thou refign the park and play content. 
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent j 

There 



( i8 ) 

Qnanti nunctenebras uanm conducts in aimuiD. 

HortuluS hie— — r— -Tfr* 

Vif e bidentis amans, & culci villicus horti, 
Uade epuiompoiSs centum dare PythagonBis. 



— — PofTii ignaiFut habari,. 

Et fubiti cafai improviduii ad comi$bi f 

Inteftatus eu, 

Ebrius, ac petukai , qui nunum forte cectdllr 

Dat pasnas, nodem p^titur higentis amtcttn 

Pelida!. 



-Sed, quamvis improbus anois 



Atque mere fervens, cavet hunc, quem cocclaa laena. 
Vitari jubet, ct comitum longiifimus ordo : 
Multuni prsBterea flammaruni} atque seaea lampas. 



Nee tamen hoe tantum metuas : nam qui fpoliet te 
Non deerit : claufis domibus, &c. 
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There might'ft thou find fome elegant retreat. 

Some hireling fenator's deferted feat ; 

And tfpetch thy profpefts o'er the frailing land. 

For lefs than rent the dungeons of the Strand ; 

There prune thy walks, fupport thy drooping flow'rs, 

Diredt thy rivulets, and twine thy bowers ; 

And, while thy beds a cheap repaft aflFord, 

Defpife the dainties of a venal lord : 

There ev'ry bufh with nature's mufick r ingj. 

There ^v'ry breeze be$ps health upon its wings ; 

On all thy hours fecuricy fliall fiuile, 

And bleis thine evening walk and morning toil. 

^ Prepare for death, if here at night you roaniy 

And iign your will before you fup from home. 

Some iiery fopi with aew co^n^iilioo vain. 
Who deeps on brambles till be kills his i^an i 
Some frolick dn^nkar4, reeling from a fea9> 
Provokes a broil, and ft^bs yoti for a jeft.. 

Yet ev'n thefe heroes, mifthievoufly gay, 
Lords of the ftreet, and terrors of tfaie way ; 
Fluih'd as they are with folly, yovth and wine, 
Their prudent infuUs \o the poor confine j 
Afar they mark the flambeau's bright approach. 
And fliun the fhining train, and golden coach,^ 
\^ In vain thefe dangers pad, your doors you clofe. 
And hope the balmy bleilings of repoie : 
Cruel with guilt, and daring with defpair. 
The midnight murderer burfts the faithleG bar ; 

Invades 
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Mai!mu9 in Vintlis ferri modus r ut timeas ne 
Vomer deficiat, ne marrae et farcula deiint* 



Felices protYorvm atavos, fettcia dicai 

Secula, quae quondam Tub regibui atque tribuniii 

Viderunt uno contentam carcero Rooiam. 



His alias poteram, & plures fubne^ere caufas : 
Sedjumenta vocant. 



-Ergo vtile noftri memor : k quoties te 



Roma tuo refici properantem reddet'AquinOi 

Me quoque .ad' Eleufinam Cererem, * Yeftraaiqut 

Dianam 
Convelle a Cumis : fatirarum ergo, ni pudci illas 
Adjutor gelidos vcniain caligatns in agros, 
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Invades the facred hour of (ilent reft. 

And plants, unfeen, a dagger in your bread, j^ 

Scarce can our fields, fuch crowds at Tyburn die,' 
With hemp the gallows and the fleet fupplj. 
Propofe your fchieifies,' ye fenatorian band, 
Whoie ways and means fupport the finking land 5 
Left itopes be wanting in the t:empting fpring. 
To rig another convoy for the k — g. 
^ A fingle jail, in Alfred's golden reign, 
Could half the nation's criminals contain ; 
Fair Juftice then, without conftraint ador'd. 
Held high the fteady fcale, but deep'd the fword; 
No fpies were paid, no fpecial juries known, 
Bleft age ! but ah ! how difF'rent from our own f W 

Much could I add,— but fee the boat at hand. 
The tide retiring calls me from the land : [fpent. 
Farewell — When youth, and health, and fortune 
Thou fly'ft for refuge to the wilds of Kent i 
And tir'dlike me with follies and with crimes, 
In angry numbers warn'ft fucceeding times j 
Then (hall thy friend, nor thou refufe his aid. 
Still. foe to vice^ forfake his Cambrian ihade j 
In virtue's caufe once more exert his rage, . 
Thy fatirc point, and animate thy page. 



THE 



THE 

VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES. 

1^ IMITATION or THE 

TENTH SATIRE of JUVENAL. 



JL# E T * obfervaiion with cxtcniivc view, 
Survey mankind from China to Peru ; 
Remark each anxious toil, each eager ftrife^ 
And watch the bufy fcenes of crowded life ; 
Then fay how hope and fear, defire and hate, 
0*erfpread with fnares the clouded maze of fate» 
Where wav'ring man, betrayed by ventVous pride, 
To tread the dreary paths without a guide j 
As treacih'rous phantoms in the mift delude. 
Shuns fancied ills, or chafes airy good. 
How rarely reafon guides the ftubborn choice, 
Rules the bold hand, or prompts the fuppliant voice, 
How nations fink, by darling fchemes opprefs'd, 
When vengeance lilkns to the fool's requeft. 
Fate wings with ev*ry wifli th' afBiaive dart. 
Each gift of nature, and each grace of art, 

• Fir. I. .,,. 

With 
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With fatal heat impetuous courage glows. 
With fatal fweetnefs elocution ilows> 
Impeachment ikcps the fpeaker'k powerful breath. 
And reiUefs fire precipitates on death. 

t But fcarce obferv'd the knowing and the bold. 
Fall in the gen'ral maiiiicre of gold ; 
Wide- wafting peft ! that rages uncOnfin'd, 
And crowds with crimes the records of mankind ; 
For gold his fword the hireling rufHan draws. 
For gold the hireling judge dillorts the laws ; 
Wealth heap -d on wealth, nor truth nor fafety buys, 
The dangers gather as the treafures rife. 

Let hift-'ry tell whefe riVal kings command, 
And dubious Htle KKakes the ttiadded kiid^ 
When ftatutes gleau the rcftife of the fword. 
How much mote fafe the vaflal than the lord ; 
Low fculks the hind beneath the rage of pow'r, 
And leaves the wealthy traj^tor in the Tow'r. 
Unt<5uchM his cottage, and his'flutabers found, 
Tho' confifcation^ vultui'es hover round. 

The needy travetler, ferenc and gay. 
Walks the -wild heath, and fings his toil away. 
Does envy feixe thee ! crufli th' upbraiding joy, 
Increafe his riches aud his peace deftroy, 
New fearfii in dire viciiliitude invade. 
The ruftUng brake alarms, and quivering ihade. 

Nor 
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Nor light nor darkneG bring his pain relief. 
One (hews the plunder, and one hides the thief« 

Yet t dill one general cry the ikies ailails« 
And gain and grandeur load the tainted gales ; 
Few know the toiling ftatefman's fear or care* 
Th' infidious rival and the gaping heir. 

Once § more, Democritus, arife on earth. 
With cheerful wifdon and inftruftive mirth. 
See motley life in modern trappings dreis'd, 
And feed with varied fools th' eternal jeft : 
Thou whocouldft laugh where want encham'd caprices 
Toil cruih'd conceit, and man was of a piece ; 
Where wealth unlov'd without a mourner dy'd ; 
And fcarce a fycophant was fed by pride ; 
Where ne'er was known the form of mock debate. 
Or feen a new-made mayor'^ unwieldy ftate ; 
Where change of fav'rites made no change of laws, 
And fenates heard before they judg'd a caufe ; 
How wouldft thou fhakc at Britain's modifh tribe. 
Dart the quick taunt, and edge the piercing gibe ? 
Attentive truth and nature to decry. 
And pierce each fcene with philofophic eye. 
To thee were folemn toys or empty /how. 
The robes of pleafure and the veils of woe : 
All aid the farce, and all thy mirth maintain, 
Whofe joys are caufelefs, or whofe griefs are vain» 

t /v. »3— i>i^7, 5 Fir. a8-*— 55. 

Such 
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Such was the fcom that filFd the fagc's mind, 
Renew'd at ev'rj glance on human kind ; 
How juft that lc6rn ere yet thy voice declare,. 
Search every ftate, and canvafs ev'ry pray'r. 

* Unnumbered fuppliants croud Preferment's gate, 
Athirft for wealth, and burning to be great 5 
DeluHve Fortune hears th' incelTant call. 
They mount, they fliine, evaporate, and fall. 
On ev'ry ftage the foes of peace attend, 
Hate dogs their flight, and infujt mocks their end. 
Love ends with hope, the finking ftatefman^s door 
Pours in the morning worfliipper no more ; 
Por growing names the weekly fcribbler lies, 
"Fo growing wealth the dedicator flies ; 
From ev'ry room defcends the painted face. 
That hung the bright Palladium of the place, 
And fmoak'd in kitchens, or in audiions fold. 
To better features yields the frame of gold i 
For now no more we trace in ev'ry line . , 

Heroic worth, benevolence divine ; 
The form diftorted juftifies the fall. 
And detcftation rids th' mdign^nt wall. 

But will not Britain hear the laft appeal, 
. Sign her foes4Qom, or guard her fav'rjte^ zeal ? 
Thro' freedom's fons no more reraonftrance rings. 
Degrading nobles and controuling kings ; 

* Per, 55 107, ' 

C Our 
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Our fupplc tribes reprefs their patriot throats. 
And afk no queftions but the price of voles j 
With weekly libels and fepteanial ale. 
Their wifli is full to riot and to rail. 

In fuU-rblown dignity, fee Wolfej ft^nd, 
Liw in his voice, and fortune in his hand : 
To him the church, the realm, their pow'rs^confign, 
Thro' him the rays of regal bounty fhine. 
Still to new heights his reliefs wifhes towV, 
Claim leads to claim, and pow'r advances pbw'r ; 
Till conquefl unrefifted ccas'd to pleafe. 
And rights fubmitted, left him none to feize. 
At length his fov'reign frowns — the train of Hate 
Mark the keen glance, and watch the (ign to hate. 
Where-e'er he turns he meets a ftrangcr's'eye. 
His fuppliants fcorn him, and his followers fly ^ 
At once is loll the pride of awful ftaie, 
The golden canopy, the glittVing plate, • . 

The regal palace, the luxurious board. 
The liv'ried army, and th^ menial lord. 
With age, with cares, with maladies opprels^d^ 
He fecks the refuge of monaftrc reft. 
Grief aids difeafe, remembered (oily flings, 
And his laft iighs reproach the' faith of kings. 

Speak thou, whofe thoughtis at humble peace reptae. 
Shall' Wolfey's wealth, wittf Wolfey's end be tKine? 
Or liv'ft thou tiow, with fafer pride content^ 
The wifeft iuftiee on the banks of Trent? 

■'■'"■. ■■-'■ Pot 
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For why did Wdfey near. the. fteeps of fate. 
On weak foiyidations raife th' enormous weight ? 
Why but to fiwk. beneath n^bfortune's Uo.w, 
With louder ruin. to the gulphs bcjow ? 

What t g««ve great ViUiexs to. tk' aflafliA'S knife, 
And fix*d ^ife^fe on Hgrley's clofing life ? 
What murdered Wentwpxth, and what exil'd Hyde> 
By kings, ptote^ed, and to king? ally'd?- 
What but their wiili indulg'din court* to ihine, 
And powV too great to keep, or to refign ? 

When X . firift .the; coUegp. rolls, recseive hisnatpe. 
The young;e|it,hjufiajft.quit3ii$ eafe for fame ;, 
Through all W^vemtheffeyer/ofreBOwo 
Spreads from the ftrong^contagion^ of the gown j. 
O'er Bodley*s dome his- future labour$.ff^read>. 
And § Bacon's maniJoi^ tr^mWeeo'er his head. 
Are thefe^'thyjview^s ? proceed., illuftnojus. youth. 
And virtue, gwf^ thee .to, the. throne of Truth! 
Yet ftioul^'tby fpui indiijge.the g^n'rous.heat. 
Till captive Science yields her laft letre.at i. 
Should 'Re^on gi^ide. thee: with. hcj'.brightefl; ray, 
And pour on miftyDouht/efiftlefs.day ; 
Shou^ DO fdfe.KiAdaef^Im^e to loofedeligiity 
Nor Praifc rejw^ aqb Wflkuliyfrighi; . 

t ^<c« io8> 113. t '^^r. 114 , I 13^. 

§ There if t tradition; that the ftndy 6f Priar Bftcon, built oi| 
anarch over the bridge, will fall, when a man greater than 
Bfeoa (hall ptfs under it. 

C 2 - Should 
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Should tempting Novelty thy cell refrain. 
And Sloth efFufe her opiate fumes in vain 5 
Should Beauty blunt on fops her fatal dart, 
Nor claim the triumph of a lettered heart ; 
Should no Difeafe rhy torpid veins invade. 
Nor Melancholy's phantomi haunt thy fhade ; 
Yet hope not life from grief or danger free. 
Nor think the doom of man reversM for thee : 
Deign on the paffing world to turn thine eyeSf 
And paufe awhile from letters, to be wife ; 
There mark what ills the fcholar'is life afTail, 
Toil, envy, want, the patron, and the jail. 
See nations flowly wife, and meanly juft. 
To buried merit raife the tardy buft. 
If dreams yet flatter, once again attend. 
Hear Lydiat's life, and Galileo's end. 

Nor deem, when Learning her laft priiebcfeows. 
The glitl'ring eminence exempt from woes ;' * - 
See when the vulgar 'fcape, defpis'd or aw'd, ' - 
Rebellion's vengeful talons fcize on Laud. 
From meaner minds, tho' fmaller fines content 
The plunder'd palace or fequefter'd rent ; 
Mark'd out by dang'rous parts he meets the fliock. 
And fatal Learning leads him to the block : 
Around his tonrib let Art. and Genius weep, 
But hear his death, ye blockheads, hear and fle^pj 



The 



( 29 ) 

Th« ♦ feftal bjazes, the triumphal (how, 
Th^ raviili'd ftandard, antj.the captive foe, 
The fenate's thanks^ the gazett|6's pompous taie, 
With force rcfiftlefi o*er the brave prevail. 
Such bribes the rapid Greek o'er Afia whirl'd. 
For fuch the fteady Romans fhook the world i 
For fuch in diftant lands the Brltoas ihine, 
And (lain with blood the Danube or the Rhine f 
This powV has praife, that virtue fearce can warm*. 
Till fame fuppltes the univerftl charm. 
Yet Reafoa frowns on War's unequal game, 
Where wafted nations raife a fingle name, 
And mortgag*d ftates their granddres wreaths regret. 
Prom age to age in everlafting debt i 
Wreaths which at laft the dear-bought right convey 
To ruft on medals, or on ftones decay. 

On t what foundation ftands the wanior's pride. 
How juft his hopes let Swedi/h Charles decide j 
A frame of adamant, a foul of fire, 
No dangers fright him, and no labours tire i 
0*er love, o'er fear extends his wide domain, 
Unconquer'd lord of plcafurc and of pain j 
No joys to him.padfic fccpters yield, 
War founds the trump, he rufties to the field ; 
Behold furrounding kings their pow'rs combine. 
And one capitulate, and one refign j 

♦ F,n 133 -..^ ,,4<j, f rcr. 147 i6j. 

% Peace 
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Peace courtshis hand, but {^reads her^irms in vam ; 

** Think nothing gained, kecriet, tUl ndttght remakiy 

" On Mdfco w*5 w^Hs till' Gpihk ftandards 'fly, 

*' And all be minebentath the polar iky." 

The march begins in military ftate, 

And nations on his eye fu(pendcd vrah ; 

Stern Famine guards the folitary coaft. 

And wititer barricades "the realms of Fr«fl ; 

He aioines, not want and cold hb cdorfe delay r^ 

Hide, blufhing Glory, hide Pokofwa's day : 

The vanqui^'d hero feav>es his broken bands, 

And (liews hismiieries indKlant lands $ 

Condemned a needy fupplicant to ^mt ; 

While ladies interpofe, and Aaves debate ; 

But did not dbanee at length hfcr drror oitiid F 

Did no fubverted empire mark his ^nd'^ 

Did rival monarch^ give the fatal wound ? 

Or hoftile mflltons preft'him to t^e gixmnd ? 

His fall was deftin'd td a barton ftrand, 

A petty fortrels, and a dubious hand ; 

He left the name, at which theVotld grew pale i 

To point a moral, or adorn a tale. 

All X times their fcenes of pompous wocsafford, 
From Perfia's tyrant, to Bavaria's lord. 
In gay hoftilfty, and barb'rous pride. 
With half mankind embattled at his fide, 

. I fr^i ,68— — i— fB?. * 

Great 
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Great Xerxes comes tofelze the certain prey, 
And ftarVes cxhaufted regions in his way ; 
Attendant TPlattVy counts his myriads o'er. 
Till counted myriads fbolh his pride no more ; 
Freih praifc is try'd till madnefs fires his mind. 
The waves he lafties, and enchains the wind ; 
Newpow*rs are claim'd, new pow'rs are dill heftow'd. 
Till rude refiftance lops the fpreading god j 
The daring Greeks deride the martial ftiow, 
And heap their vallles with the gaudj^ foe ; 
Th' infiilfcd Tea with humbler thoughts he gains, 
A fingle (kiff to fpeed his flight remains ; 
Th' incumVer'd oar fcarce leaves tte dreaded coaft 
Through purple tillows and a floating hbft. 

The bold Bavatian, in a luckleft hour. 
Tries the dread fummits of Caelarean *pDw*r, 
With unexpefted legions burfts away, 
And fees derencefefs realms receive his fway ; 
Short fway ! fair Auftria fpreadsher mournful charms. 
The queen, the beauty, fetsthe world in arms; 
From hill to hill the beacons roufing blaze 
Spreads wide the hope of plunder and of prailc ; 
The fierce Croatian, and the wild Huflar, 
And all the fons of ravage crowd the war ; 
The baffled prince in honour's flatt'ring bloom 
Of hafty greatnefs finds the fatal doom. 
His foes derifion, and his fubj^fts blame. 
And deals to death from anguifli and from ihame. 

Enlarge 
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Enlarge tny life with multitude of dajs. 
In health, in ficknefs, thus the fuppliant prays ; 
Hides from hiaifelf his ftate, and /huns to know, 
Thatli'c protrafted, isprotra6led woe. 
Time hovers o'er, impatient to deftroj. 
And Hiuts up all the pafTages of joy : 
In vain their gifts the bounteous feafons pour>, 
The fruit autumnal, and the vernal flow'r, 
With liftlefs eyes the dotaid views the ftore, 
He views, and wonders that they pleafc no more ; 
Now pall the taftelefs meats, and joylefs wineSi 
And Luxury with iighs her flave refigns. 
Approach, ye mioftrels, try the foothing ftrain, 
And yield the tuneful lenitive^ of pain : 
No founds, alas, would touch th* impervious ear, 
Though dancing mountains witnefs'd Orpheus near i 
Nor lute nor lyre his feeble pow'r attend. 
Nor fweeter mufic of a virtuous friend, 
But everlafting diflates crowd his tongue, 
Perverfely grave or pofiiively wrong. 
The.ftill returning tale, and lingering jeft, 
Perplex the fawning niece and pamper'd gueft, 
While growing hopes fcarce awe th* gathering fneer. 
And fcarce a legacy can brfbe to hear ; 
The watchful guefts ftill hint the laft oflFence, 
The daughter's petulance, the Ton's expence, 

f rer, i$8— — — 18«. 

Im- 
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Improve his heady r^ge with trcach'rous (kill, . . . 
And mould his paflions till they make his will. 

Unnumber'd maladies his joints invade. 
Lay (lege to life, and prefs the dire blockade ; 
But unexiinguifh'd Av'rice ftill remains, 
And dreaded lofTes aggravate his pains ; 
He turns with anxious heart and cripled hands,. 
His bonds of debt, and mortgages o^ lands ^ 
Or views his coffers with fufpicious eyes> 
Unlocks his gold, and counts it till he dies. 

But grant, the virtues of a temp'rate prime 
Bleis with an age exempt from (corn or crime ; 
An age that melts in unperceiv'd decay, 
Amd glides in modeft innocence away ;: 
Whofe peaceful day Benevolence endears, 
Whofe night congratulating Confcience cheers ;, 
The general fav'rite as the gen'ral friend ; 
Such age there is, and who could wifh its end ?' 

Yet ev'n oh this her load Misfortune flings. 
To prefs the weary minutes flagging wings i. 
New fbrraw rifes as the day returns, 
A fifler fickens, or a daughter mourns. 
Now kindred Merit fills the fable bier. 
Now lacerated Friendfhip claims a tear. 
Year chafes year, decay purfues decay,. 
Still drops fome joy from withering life away ;; 
New fbrmsarife, and difPrent views engage,. 
SuperBuous lags ihe vct'ranon-the ftagc , 

C 5. Till 
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Till pitying Nature Cigns the laft relcafe^ 
And bids afBldted worth retire to peace. 

But few there are whom houis like thefeawait^ 
Who fct unclouded in the gulphs oifFate. 
From Lydia^'s monarch /hould the fearch d&fcend. 
By Solon cautionM to regard his end, 
In life's laft fccne trh'at prodigies furprife, 
Fears of the brave, and follies of the wife ? 
From Marlb'rough*s Qyes the ftrcams of dotage flow. 
And Swift expires a driv'Ier and a fliow. 

The * teemifig mother, anxious for her race. 
Begs for each birth the fortune 6? a face' : 
Yet Vane could telf what ills from beauty fprlng ; 
And Sedley curs*d the form that pleas'd a ting. 
Ye nymphs of rofy lips and radiant eyes'. 
Whom pleafure keeps too bufy to be wife. 
Whom pfs with foft varietfes invite, 
By day the frolic and the dance by night. 
Who frown with vanity, who /mile with art, 
And zfk the lateft f^fliiori of the hearf, * . 

What care, what rules your hcedlefs charms fJiall fave> 
Each nymph your rival, and each youth your ilave ( 
Againft your fame with fondnefs hate combines, 
The rival batters, and the lover mines* 
With diftant voice negl^dted Virtue calls, 
Lefs heard and leis, the faint remonftrance falls ; 

• Krr. aSg i— i-34J. ^. . ^ 

Tir'd 
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Tir'd witfi contempt, ftie quits the (lipp'r/ reign. 
And Pride and t^rudence take her feat in vain. 
In crowd at once, where none the pais defend. 
The harmlefs Freedom, and the private Friend, 
The guardians jield, by force fuperior ply*d ; 
By IntVeil, Prudence ; and by Flatt'ry, Pride. 
Now Beatity falls betray'd, defpis'd, difirefs'd, 
And hifling Infamy proclaims the reft. 

Where f then ihall Hope and Fear their obje£ls find ? 
Muft dull Sufpence corrupt the flagnant mind ? 
' Mud helplels man, in ignorance fedate. 
Roll darkling down the tojrent of his fate ? 
Mud no diflike alarm, no wifhes life. 
No cries attempt the mercies of the Ikies ? 
Enquirer, ceaie, petitions yet remain, 
Which heav*n may hear, nor deem religion vainu 
Still raife for good the fupplicating voice. 
But leave to heav'n the meafure and the choice. 
Safe in his pow'r, whofe ey^s difcern afar 
The fecret ambufli of a fpecious pray'r. 
Implore his aid, in his decisions reft, 
Secure whate*er he gives, he gives the heft. 
Yet when the fenfe of facred ()refence fires^ / 

And ftrong devotion to the (kies afpires, 
Pour forth thy fervours for a healthful mind. 
Obedient pafiions, and a will refign'd ; > 

t ^^* 34^ ' ' a^^ 
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For love, which fcarce colledtlve man can fill ; 
For patience, fov'reign o'er tranfmuted ill ; 
For faith, that panting for a happier feat. 
Counts death kind Nature's fignal of retreat : 
Thefe goods for man the laws of heav'n ordain, 
Thefe goods he grants, who grants the pow'r to gain* 
With thefe celeftial Wifdom calms the mind, 
And makes the happineG (he does not End. 
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PROLOGUE. 



I E glittVing train! wfiora lace and velvet bicfs, 
Sat'pend the foft folicitudes of drefs; 
From grov*liog bofinefs aiidfti per n abas care. 
Ye Com of Avarice ! a moment (pare : 
Vot'rie« of Fame and worfhippers of Pow'r ! 
Difmifs the pleaHog phantoms for an hour. 
Our daring Bard, with fpirit unconfin'd. 
Spreads wide the mighty moral of manictnd. 
Learn here how Hcav*n fupporis the virtuons mind. 
Daring, tho* calm ; and vigorous, though refiga'd. 
Learn here what anguifh racks the guilty brcail. 
In pow*r dependent, in fuccefs deprell. 
Learn here that Peace from Innocence muft flow ^ 
AH elfe is empty found, and idle (how. 

If truths like thefc with pleafing language join; , 
Ennobled, yet unchang'd, if Nature fhine : 
If no wild draught depart from Reafon's rules. 
Nor godt his heroes, nor his lovers fools : 
Intriguing wits I his artlcfs plot forgive j 
And fparc him, beauties I tha' his lovers live. 

Be this at lead his praife $ be this his pride ; 
To force appiaufi: no modern arts are try'd* 
Shon'd partial caucalls all his Jiopcs confound. 
He bids no trumpet quell the fatal found. 
SiioUld'^^Jbefaifc deep relieve the weary wit. 
He rolls no t&voden o'er the drowfy pit. 



Ko 
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No faares to captlvtfce the jadgment fpretds ; 
Nor briber your eyei to prejudice your hetds. 
Unmov*d tho* witlings fiieer and rivals raitj 
Stttdioas to pleafe, yet not afhamM to fail. 
He fcoms the meek addref*, the fappliant (IraiOy 
With merit needled, and without it vain. 
In Rcafon, Nature, Truth he dares to truft k 
Ye Fops be filent ! and ye Wits be juft t 



EPILOGUE. 
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EPILOGUE, 

Mark Y • Turk ! a haughty, tyrant king, 
Who thinks us women born to. drefs and fing 
To pleafe h« faacy, — — fee no other mta->*«« 
Let him perfaade me to it — — if he can : 
Befides, he has fifty wives ; and who can bear 
To have the fiftieth part her paltry ihare } 

^U true, the felIow*8 handibme, ftrait and tali ; 
But how the devil fliould he pieaftr us ail I 
My fwaio is little — true — — but be it koown, 
M7 pride^s to have that little all my own. 
Men will be ever to their errors blind, 
Where woman's not allowed to fpeak her mind ; 
I fwear this Eaflern pageantry is ndnfenfe, 
And for one man-^^— 6ne wife*s enough in cbnlvicnce. 

la vain proud Aian ufurps whM womtn*s due t 
For us alone, they honour's paths purfue : 
InfpirM by us, they glory*s heights afcead \ 
Woman the fource, the obje£t, and the end. 
Tho* wealth, anc) ppw'r, and glory tkey receive, 
Thefc all are trifles,, to what we can give. 
For us the (latefman labours, hero fights. 
Bears toilfome days, and wakes long tedious nights } 
Aod when bled peace has filenc*d war^s alarms, 
Receives his full reward in bcauty*8 arms. 
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RENE. 



mt^ 



ACT I. SCENE I. 
Demetaius arid Leontius laTurki/Ii UMOi. 
'LE'OirfitJs. 

x\.ND is it thus Demetriijs meefs his ifriend. 
Hid in the mean difguife of Tiirkifh robes, 
With fcrvile fecrecy to lurk in /hades, 
And vent bur (ulf^rlngs inclundeil'ine grbails ? 

Till breatUefe ftfty rcfl:«"d W6tn deftrifaioii 
Thefe groans were fatal, theft dii^nifts Vam : 
But now our Turk iih conquerors hilve quenched 
Their tagt, and pall'd their appetite of miirder j 
No more the glutted fabre thirds for bIoo<^» 
And weary cruelty Tcmits her tortures. 

Leoktios. 
Yet Greece ertjoys no gleam of tranfient hope, 
No foothing interval of peaceful forrow ; 
The.luft of gold fvcceeds the rage of conqueft, 



The 
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The luft of gold, unfeeling and remorfeleis ! 
The laft corruption of degenerate man J 
Urg'd by tW imperious foldier*s fierce command, ^ 
The groaning Greeks break up their golden caverns 
Pregnant with ftoreii that India'iminei might cnv/ 
Th' accumulated wetkk of totliog ages. 

Dbmitrivs. 

That wealth, too facred for their country*! ufe I 
That wealth, too pleaiing to be loft for freedom ! 
That wealth, which granted to their weeping Prince, 
Had rang'd embattled nations at our gates : 
But thusreferv'd to lure the wolves of Turkey, 
Adds ihaine to grief, and infamy to ruin. 
Lamenting av'rice now too late difcovers > 

Her own neglected, in the public fafety. 

Lkontius* 

Reproach not roifery. — The fons of Greece, 

Ill-fated race f fo oft befieg'd in vain, 

With falfe fecurity beheld tnvafson. 

Why fhould they fear ?—That Powet that kindly 

^ (preads 

The clouds, a fignal of impending fhow'rs. 
To warn the wandViag linnet to the fhade, 
Beheld without concern expiring Greece, 
And not one prodigy foretold our fate. 

Demetrius. 
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Demetrius. 

A thoufand horrid prodigies foretold it. 
A feeble' government, eluded laws, t 

A fadtious populacie, luxurious nobles. 
And all the maladies of finking ftates. 
When public villainy, too ftrong forjuftice. 
Shows his bold front, the harbinger of ruin, 
Can brave L e o n t 1 1) s call for airy wonders. 
Which cheats interpret, and which fools regard ? 
When fome negle^edf fabric nods beneath 
ThcJivcight of years, and totters to the tenipeft, . 
Muft heaven difpatch the meffengers of lights 
Or wake the dead to warn us of its fall ? . 

Leontius. 
Well might the weakneis of our Empire fink 
Before fuch foes pf qiore than humap force, ;. . , , ., • 
Some pow'rinvifible, from heay'n or hell, ' , 

Conduds their armies and aficrt their pufe« 

Demetrius. 

And yet, my friend, what miracles were wrought 

Beyond the power of conftancy and courage ? 

Did unrefifted lightning aid their cannon ? 

Did roaring whirlwinds fweep us from t,he ramparts ? 

'Twas vice that (hook our nerves> 'twas vice, Leontius, 

That froze our veins, and wither'd all our powers. 

Leontius. 
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Leon T I US. 
Whate'cr our crimes^ our woes demand coxnpaflion. 
Each night, protefted.bjf the friendly darknefs. 
Quitting my clofe retrcat» J r^pgc the cjty. 
And weeping kifs the vcneraWe ruins : 
With filent paAgsJ view.thj^ touring domes. 
Sacred to prayer, and wander thro' the. ftreets; 
Where commerce lavjlh'd ui^exhaufted plenty, 
And JQlUty .mai»tain*d eternal revels.— * 

D&MBTAIUS. 

— How chang'd, alas ! — • Now ghaftly defolatioxi 
In triumph fits upon our fhntterM fpircs ; 
Now fuperftition, ignorance and error, 
Ufurp our temples, and;proiAp^ our altars. 

Lk^ontics. '. 

Prom cv*ry palace burft a mingled clamour, 
The dreadful diflbnance of barb'rous triumph, 
Shrieks of affright, and waillngs of diffre& 
Oft when the cries of^-^i^lated^beapty . 
Arofe to heay'n, and prerc'd my bleedings breaft> 
I felt thy pains;; an^ trembled for Afpalia. 

Dembt>rjui>« 

Afpafia ! fpare that lov^d, that mournful name : 
Dear haplefi maid— tfempeffuotfs grief o'erbears 
My reafoniag pow*rs-^Dear, haplcfs, loflAfpafia! 

Lbontivs. 
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Leontius. 
Suipend.tbe. tbfugbt* 

Yet le^jinCithii^: -- I/eq. ibfi^ Wpfefs ipajcj, 
Behold the moQ{|ers ga^ wj()i favage. r^{;|t^f e^ . 
Behold how luft^an^ raping jflffu^l^ rpumd her. 

Leontius. 
Awake, Demetrius, fepnn iUa difinal dream, 

A Sink not beneatl^ ia^fg^u^ (q^ov^s.: 

Call to your ai4jr|9jf^,qo^irag5;^ afl^ yjppr. v»fifvl9J(n j 
Thii^ 0?t thij (^4^, cj^9^e of hMip;^^ Cf e;]f s ,; 
Think ontt^; variovs^af-cidftttsof ly^^ i 
Think on the mighty pow'r of ay^ful virty?^ i 

^ Think on that Providence that guards the good. A 

Df^E,TjRIUS. 

O Providefice I • extcnd.thj care^to. n)^«! 
For courage droops unejqual to. th« combftjt^ 
And weak philofophy denies her f^ccours. 
Sure ibme kind fabre in the heat. of battle^ 
Ere yet the foe found leifurc to be cruel, 
Difiuiis'd her to the.fky, 

Lbontii^s. 

Some virgin martyr, 
Perhaps enamour'd of refembling virtue. 

With 
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With gentle hand reftrain'd the {tr^ams of liffe, 
And fnatch'd her timely from her country's fate. 

DEUBTRltrS. 

From thofe bright regions of eternal day, 
Where now thou fhin'ft among thy fellow- feints, 
Array'd in purer light, look down on me : 
In pleaiing vifions, and afruafive dreams, 

! footh my foul, and teach me how to lofe thee. 

Lbontivs. 
Enough of unavailing tears, Demetrius ; 

1 came obedient to thy friendly fummons. 

And hop'd to ihare thy counfels, not thy fbrrows : 
While thus we mourn the fortune of Afpafia, 
To what are we refert'd ? 

Demetrius. 

To what I know not : 
But hope, yet hope, to happinels and honour $ 
If happinefs can be without Afpafia. 

Leontius. 
But whence this new-fprung hope ? 

Demetri^us. 

From Call Bafla : 
The chief, whofe wifdom guides theTurkifh counfels. 
He, tir'd offlav'ry, tho' the higheftflave, 

Projcfts 
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Projects at once ourfreedom and his own ; 
And bids us thus difguis'd await him here. 

Leontivs. 

Can he reftore the ftate he couM not faTe ? 
In vain, when Turkey's troops aflaird our walls,. 
His kind intelligence betrajM their meafiires ; 
Their arms prevail*d, though Call was out frlCnd, 

Demetrius. 

When the tenth fun had fct upon our forrows^ 
At midn^hti'apfivaterhour ft vdlce unknown 
Sounds in mj fleeping ear, " Awake, Demetrius, 
*• Awake, and follow me td better fortunes i" 
Surprized i ftart, and blefs the happy ^ream ^ . ^ 

Then rousing .know the fierj Chief Abdalla, 
Whofe quick impatience feiz'd my doubtful hand. 
And led Ine tef the fhore where Cali ftood, 
Penfiveand lift'ning «othe beating furge. 
There in foft bints and in ambiguous phra/e,< ^ 
With aH the ^diffidence of lo|3g experience, : ) ^ 
That oft" hud pr adtis'd fraud, and oft* dete^edi 
The vet'fan courtier halfreveaPd his proje^. 
By his command, equipM for fpeedy flight. 
Deep in a winding cre^k a galley lies, 
Mann'd with the bravift^of^r fellow caf^esj . 
Sctefted by myjcafej a hardy btfrtd> ; i i" 

That loffg to hail Ihct 'Chitfr . . \ 

D Leontius. 
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'Lbqhtius. 

Butwliatavalk 
'So fiuall a force ? or whj ihould Cali 6j ? 
Or how can Cali's flight reftore-oiir conntrj ? 

DeUetrius. 
Reierve thele- qiieftioii$'for a ^fcr hout^ 
dDr hear himfelf, ,for fiec the Bafla comes. 

Scene n. 

i>E<tETaius, LsoNTioSy Caki Bassa. 

Cauyv 

'Mow fuiiimonall thy foul, illuftrioiisChriffianl 
Awake each faculty that Deeps within thee. 
The courtiers policy, the fagd's firmnels. 
The warrior's ardour, and the patriot's zeal § 
If chafing^aft events with vain pixrftiit > 
Or wand'ring in the wild^ of future being, 
A (ingle thought tto^ rtoVe, i-recaM it 'home. 
But can thy friend fiiftain ttie glorious caufe^ 
J'hc caufe of Khcrty, -the -^aufe of nations ? 

1!)£M£TRIUS. 

tJbfcrvc him-dofcly with a ftatefman*s ejrcy 
Thou that haft long pcfrus'd the draughts 5f nature. 
And know'ft thecharadl^rs of vice and virtue, 
Left by the hand of heav'n on human clay. 

Cali. 



Call 

(jBs mien is lofty, his demeanour great. 
Nor fprightly folly wantons in bis air, 
Nor dull ferenity becalms bis eyes. ^ 
Such bad I trufted once as foon as feen. 
But cautious age fufpefU tbe flatt'ring form, 
And only credits what experience tells. 
Has filence pre^d her feal upon bis lips f 
Does adamantine faith inved: his heart ? 
Will he not bend beneath a tyrant's frown ? 
Will be not melt before ambition's fire ? 
Will he not foften in a friend's embrace ^ 
Or flow difTolving in a woman's tears ? 

Demetrius. 

Sooner thefe trembling leaves Ihall find a voice. 
And tell tbe fecrets of «their oonfcious walks ^ 
Sooner the breeze iball catch the flying founds, 
And ihock the tyrant with a tale of treafon. 
Your flaughter'd multitudes that fwell the fliore. 
With monuments of death proclaim his courage j 
Virtue and liberty engrois his foul, 
And leave no place for per6dy or fear. 

Leontius. 

I fcorn a truft unwillingly repos'd ; 
Demctrms will not lead me to diflionour j 

D 2 Confilt 
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Confttlt ia-prlvate, call me when jrour (theme 

•Is ripe for attqn, and dcmandt the fvprd; [OMi* 

:Leontiiia) ftaf. 

Citti. 
TorgiTeaa QU:nianVwfiiknfi^» 
And itiare the deepeft Iwftt of n^ foulj 
M7 wrongs» mj fean, my motives, my dtS^ir*^ 
When nnfucceisful wars, and civil fadions» 
BmbroiFd the Turkiih ftateT--oul-finWs fiithw 
Great Amurathi at axy requei^, forfook 
The cloiiler's ear<», refuni^d the tott'rini^ throne^ 
And fnatched the reins 6f abdicated pow'r 
Trom giddj Mahomet's tinikilfu] hand, 
^his firfd the youthful King's ambitioiis breaft^ 
He murmurs vengeance at the name ofX3alt| 
And dooms my raih fidelity to ruin. 

tTohappy lot of all that flune ia^courts i 
For forcM compjianei^ tir for zealous virtliti^ 
8dll odious to the-monarchi or the people. 

Such are the woes When arbitrary pow'r, 

And lawlefs paf&on, hold the fwotd of Juftice^ 

If there be any land, as Fame reports. 

Where commoft laws reftrain the prince aiid fubjed, 

A happy 
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A' happy land, where circulating pow'r 
Plow« through eaeh member of th' embodied ftate, 
Surcy^ not un(;oi&rck>i}s of the oi^hty bicffing* 
Her grateful fons fhine bright with evVj virtue |. 
Untainted with the luft ci innovatioOy 
Sure all unite to hold, her If^agUfe pf rule 
Unbroken, ss tiie (kcredr ehiio of Nat^r^^ 
That link» the jarring etesoeai^ in peace. 

But fay, great Baila, why the Sultan's angcr» 
Burning in vain, delays t^i^eftfbk-e^ of death ? 

Cali; 

Youngs and utiAuled ia bis f^ither's- kingdomt. 
Fierce as he was, he' dreaded to deftroy 
The empire's darlings amUhe fi»ldier*s boaft j 
But now confiroi'd, and fweUing with his conquefts, 
Secure he tramples my declining feme » 
Prownauttffeftraiji'id^ and dooms xne with his^fes* 

. .-■ IJ:w:: J.' .... .. / " ; 

Demetrius. 

Wiat can reverfe thy doom?' 
, 6ah; 

The tyrant^s death; 
Dembteivs. 
But Greece IS iWiiEbrgot 



Cali; 
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Call 

On Afia's coaft» 

Which late]/ blefi'd my gentle governmenty 

Soon as the Sultan's unexpedted fate 

Fills all th' aftonifli'd empire with confufion. 

My policy fliall raife an eafy throne j 

The Turkifli pow'rs from Europe fliall retreat. 

And harrafs Greece no more with wafteful war. 

A galley mann'd with Greeks, thy charge, Leonllus, 

Attends to waft us to repofe and fafety. 

Demetrius. 

Thatveflel, ifobferv'd, alarms the court. 
And gives a thoufand fatal queflions birth $ 
Why ftoi^d for flight ? and why prcpar'd by Call ? 

Call 

This hour Til beg, with unfufpedting face, 
Leave to perform my pilgrimage to Mecca ; 
Which granted, hides my purpofe fro^m the worlds 
And, though refus'd, conceals it from the Sultan. 

How can a fingfe hand attempt, a. life 
Which armies guard, and citadels enclpfe ? 

Call 

Forgetful of command, v/it'hea'jitrve^ beauties, 
Far from his troops, he toys his h<JUWa:wk^.?i -^ - '— ' '.'^• 
^ ' A roving 
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A roving foldier ftiz'd in Sophia's templp 
A virgin fliining with diftinguifli'd charms, 
And brought his beauteous plunder to the Sultan« 

Demetrius. 
In Sophia's Temple f— What alarm I— Proceed. 

Call 
The Sultan gaz'd, he wonder'd, and he lov'd $ 
In pafiion loft, he bad the conqu'ring fair 
Renounce her faith, and be the Queen of Turke)^ j ^ 
The pious maid; with modeft. irdignatiofti 
Threw back the glitt'ring bWbe. 

Demetrius; 

CeleftialGoodnefs!' 
It muft, it muft be fhe ; -her name ? 
Call 

Aipafia. 

Demetrius. 
What hopes, what terrors rufli upon my fout ! 
O lead me quickly to the fcclicof fate ; 
Break through the politician's tedious fbrms/ 
Afpaiia calls me, ^t me fly to fave her. 

LeOntius. 
Did Mahomet reproach or praife her virtue ? ' 

Call 
His offers oft repeated, ftill refus'd. 
At length rekindled his accuftom'd fury, 

And 
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And chtng'd th' endearing (mile and amorous whifper 
To threats of torture, death, and violation. 

OeMBTRiua. 
Thefe tedious narratives of froaen age 
Didradt my ibul, difpatch tky lingering tale ; 
Say, did a voice from Heav'n reftrain the tyrant f 
Did interpofipg apgels guard her from him ? 

Call 

Juft in the moment of impending fate, 
Another plunderer brought the bright Irene i 
Of equal beauty, but of fofter mien. 
Fear in her eye, fubmiflion on her tongue. 
Her mourpful charms attracted his regards, 
Diiarmed his rage, and in repeated vilits 
Gain'd all his heart ; at length his eager love 
To her transferred the offer of a crown. 

Leontius. 
Nor found again the bright temptation fail ? 

Trembling to^gra«l;,4W>rdarwig toii^fiife • 
While Heav'n and Mahomet divide her iSean, 
With coy carefles and with pkafing-wiles 
She feeds his hopes, and foojths him to delay* 
For her, repofe is banifli'd from the night 
And bufineis from the day. Ip her, apartments 

He lives — — — \ 

. Leontius. 
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Leontius. 
And there muft fatl. 

Call 

B^t yet th* attempt 



•■ ' LE'dNT'itii* • ' 

\ . forbear to ^eak of bazarcis j * 
What has the wretch that hasfufvlv'd his countrj. 
His friends^ }iis liberty^ . to haanard ? 

Cau. > 

TW iileftimable privilege of breathing I 

Important hazard t What's that aiify bubble 

When weigh'd with Greece, with virtue, widi A(pafia f • 

A floating atom, duft that ^tis UttlMieded - 

Into the advene fcale^ nf»; ihajce^ the hal^nfiCt, ,. 

At leaft this day be calm If^we fuccecd, • 

Afpaiia's thine, aad all thy life is rapture-^ 
See ! Mu(^pha^ the tyrant's minion,, cornea f • . 
Inveft Leontius with his new command ^ • 
And wait Abdalla's unfufpdSfed^ifits : 
Remember freedohii gMryy^ CBriBew^i«ad>WdJ ' 

[£;vr»if/ Demetrius and Leontius.' 
D5 SCENE 
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SCENE HI. 
Cali, Mustapha, 

- 1 - ' ' '■> " 'MuSTAPKA. 

By what enchantment does this lovelj Greek 
Hold in her chains the captiys^ed Spiltan ? 
He tires his fay'jite^ with Irene's jiraife, 
And feeks the fhades.to mure lipdn Irene ; 
Irene fteals unheeded from his tongue, ' 
And mingles unperceJv'd with evV/ lhotight# 

Ciii? 

Why ftioiildthe Sultan fliun the Joys of beauty, 
Or arm his breaft againft the^ibrcjB j^love ? 
Lx>ve, that with f^^^ect .yiciffit;ude relieves . 
The warrior's labours, and the monarch's cares," 
But will ftic .yet receive the faith of Mecca F 

:. •.•MWTiP»A;^ . . , . ;J: ,, '•■' 

Thofe pow^l tyrants bf the female breaft, * ' "' 
Fear and ambition, urge her, tp compliance ; 
DrefsM in each charm of gay magnificence, 
Alluring grandeur courts her to hb arms, 
Religion calls her from the wiihM embrace, 
Paints future joys, knd'points to diftknt glories. * ^' 

t f :..•-■•• ^ '. ' ' "^ 
. ' CAIii;,:-,-' J :-\ ^ -t ;. :v 

S^on will th' uiieqisalcont^ b9 decided. . . 

ProfpcO^ 
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Prolpedls obfcur^d by diftance faintly ftiikc ; 
Each pleafure brightens at its near approach. 
And every danger ihocks with double* horror; 

MUSTAPHA." 

How ihall ITcom^he beautiful apoftate ! 

How will the briglU: Afpada ihine above ^r }[ . i 

Should {he, for pcofelytes are always zealous, ^ 
With pious warmth receive our prophet's law*-^ 

Mustakha; \ 

Heav'a will contenm the mercenary fervour, - - ■ . f 
Which love of greatnefe, not of truth, inflames* • ; 

Call 

Ceafe, ceafe thy cenfures, for the Sultan comes ^ 
Alone, with am'rous hafte to ktk his love. ^, 



: S C E N E IV.': 

; . . '1: ••.!•■ : / ' 

Mahomet, Cali Bassa, Mustathx^^t ' 

Call 

Hail, terror of the monarchs of the worU, 
Unfhaken be thy throne as earth's firm, ba^, * , ,; 
Live till the fun forgets to dart h\s befims, - i \ 
And weary pUnets loiter in their courfei. - 

MAHdMirt/ 
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But, Call, Ifil Iwje flwf thy pr^jf^w ; 
For what is length oS i%fs without htm I 
I come from empty noife, and taftelefs pomp, 
From crouds that hide a monarch from himfelf, 
To prove the fy^eets^ of priTacy and friend Aip, 
And dwell fipoB the beauties of Irene. 

Ca^i. 

may her beauties Uft unchangM by time. 
As thofe tfat^t blils the onanfions of the good^ 

Each realm w^erfe beauty turns the gtzcifal^zpCp 
Swells the fair breaft or animates the ghnce, ' 
Adorns my palace with its l^righteft virgins i 
Yet unacc^uainted with thefe foft emotions 

1 walk'd fuperfor, through th? blaze of chfitrins, 
Prais'd without rapture, left without regret. 
Why rove I now, when abfent from my fair, 
From folitude to crouds, from- crouds to fblitude. 
Still refUefs, till I clalp the lovely niaid. 

And eaie* iny %aded foul tipoii her bofbm f 

^MUSTAPHA. 

Forgive, greatjSfuItan, that Intrufive duty 
Enquires the Anal^ doom of Menodoftis^ ' 
ThcGrecian coittrcHor. ' . '' ' / 

Mahomit. 
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Mahomkt* 

Goieehim dici 
His martial rhet'iick Uught the Greeks refiftanee; 
Had they prcvaifd, I ne'er had known Irene. 

[i?;ri/ Mufttpfaa. 

SCENE V. 

M^HOtieT, CxLr. 
Mahoicbt. 

Remote from tumplt, in th' adjoining palace^ 
Thy care Aiall giiard' this treaiUre of o^ foal i. 
There let Afpafia, fince my &ir entreats it. 
With converfe chafe the melandioly moments. 
Sure, chiird with faiy W'iiiter iampH,! thy blood 
At fight of female charms will glow no more. 

Cau. 

Thefe years, u^oonqoei^d Mahomet, domatid 
Defires more pure, |knd otl|ei care&than lore. 
Long have \ wiAi'^ .fadiore our prophet's tomb^ 
To pour my: pniysfs Ibc ^thy foccefsft]- reigii>y 
To quit the tunlittta of tike noify camjv. 
And fink into tha fiieni grave \ti peirice^ 

;M^0.|^aT, ; ; 

What I think of peace while ha^ughty Scanderbeg 
Elate with conqutft, in hii^natrve mountains, 

rv.\i\ -/J.il.': ,^... .:".::: i4&0wli ' 
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Prowls o'er the wealth/ (polls of bleeding Turkey ? 

While fair Hungarians linexhaufted vallies 

Pour forth their legions, and the roaring Danube 

Rolls half his floods unheard through fliouting camps ? 

Nor couldft thou more fupport a life of floth 

Than Amurath 

Call 

Still full of Amurath ! [jf/ide. 

Mahomet. 

Than Amurath» accuftom'd to command. 
Could bear his fon upon the Turkiih throae. 

Call 

This pilgrimage our Uwgiver ordaiii'd — 

Mahomet. 

For thofe who could not pleafe by nobler fervice. — 

Our warlike prophet loves ajn adtive faith. 

The holy flame bf enterprizing virtue. 

Mocks the dull vows of folitude and fenance, 

And fcorns the Jiusy hermit's chisap devotion ; 

Shine thou diflinguiih'd by fuperior merit, 

With wonted zeal purfue the taflc of war. 

Till every nation reverence the Koran, 

And ev'ry fuppliant lift his eyes to Mecca. 

' ? r ' -': ■■. " • '• \ 

• ' Call- , ■ . * 

TWs.reg^l conBdencci this pious ardour, 

Let 
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Let prudence moderate, though not fuppreit. 
Is not each realm ibat fmiles with kinder funs, 
Or boafts a happier foil, already thine ? 
Extended empire, like expanded gold. 

Exchanges folid ftrength for feeble fplendor. 

• • • { 

Mahomet. 

Preach thy dull politics to vulgar kings. 
Thou know'ft not yet thy matter's future greatne6| 
His vaft deiigns, his plans of boundlefs pow'r. 
When ev'ry ftorm in my domain /hall roar. 
When ev'ry wave fliall beat a Turkifli fhorei. 
Then, Cali, fhall the toils of battle ceafe. 
Then dream of prayer, and pilgrimage, and peace. 

<■■■'' [Exeunt. 



'....:,, ■ V-'^^;- ■: ;-•• 'ACT 



(64 )• 

A C T IL 

S C E N R I. 

As'pAsiAy Irek-e; 

iniiit. 

A S P A S I A, yet purfiie the facred theme ; 
Exhattft the ftores of pious eloquence. 
And teach me to repel the Sultan's paflion. 
Still at Afpafia's voice a fudden rapture 
Exalts my foul, and fortifies my heart. 
The glitt'ririg vanities of empty greatnefi, 
The liowes and fears, the joys and paiiis of life, 
DIflbWe m air, and vanifh into nothing. 

Asfasia. 

Let nobler hopes and jufter fears fuccecd. 
And bar the paifes of Irene's mind 
Againft returning guilt. 

Irene. 

When thou art abfent 
Death rifes to my view, with all his terrors ; 
Then viiions honid as a murd'rer'a dreams 
Chill my refolves, and blaft my blooming virtue : 
Storn Joilure (hakes his bloody fcourge before me. 
And angui(h gnaihes on the fatal wheel. 

ASPAIIA, 



( 6s ) 
Asp ASIA. 

Since fear predom'mate s in every thougbti 
And fways thy breaft with abfolute dominion. 
Think on th' infulting fcorn, the confcious pangs^ 
The future miieriea that wait th' apoftate ; 
So fliall ttmiditj aflift thy re^foQ, 
And wiidom into virtue turn thy frailty. 

Irene. 

Will not that pow'r that form'd the heart of woman, 
And wove the feeble texture of her nerye^i 
Forgive thofe fears that fliake the tender frame ? 

AsPASIit, 

The weaknefs we lament, ourfelve^ create i 
Inftni6led from our in&nt years to court 
With counterfeited fears the aid of man. 
We learn to fhudder at the ruftling breeze. 
Start at the light, and tremble in the dark i 
Till afFcdlation, ripening to belief. 
And folly,, frighted at her own. chiqaeras. 
Habitual cowardice ufurps the foul. 

Il^ENE. 

Not all like thee can brave the /hocks of fate. 
Thy foul by nature great, enlarged by knowledge, 
Soars unemcurober'd with our idle cares, 
And all Afpaiia, but her beauty, 's man. 

AsfA^rA, 
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ASPASIA. 

Each generous fentiment b thine, Deonetnus, 
Whofe foul; perhaps, yet mindful of Afpafia, 
Now hovers o'er this melancholy fhade, 
Well pleas'd to find thy precepts not forgotten. 
OI could the grave reftore the pious hero. 
Soon would his art or valour fet us free. 
And bear us far from fervitude and crimes. 

He yet may live. 

ASPASIA. 

Alas ! deludve dream I 
Too well I know htm, his immoderate courage, 
Th' impetuous fallies of exccflive virtue, 
Too ftrong for love, have hurried him on deaths 




SCENE ii; 

Asp ASIA, TreKe, Cali, Abdalla. 
Cali, to Abdalla, as they advance. 

Behold our future Sultanefs, Abdalla ; 
Let artful flatt'ry now, to lull fufpicion, 
Glide through Irene to the Sultan's ear. 
Wouldft thou fubdue th' obdurate. Cannibal 
To tender friendftiip, praifc him to his miftrefs. 



To 
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ToIrenb. 
Well maj thofe eyes that view thefc heav'nly charms 
Rejedt the daughters of contending kings ; 
For what are pompous titles, proud alliance. 
Empire or wealth, to excellence like thiae ? 

Abdalla. 

Receive th' impatient Sultan to thy arms j 
And may a long pofterity of monarchs. 
The pride and terror oi fucceeding days. 
Rife from the happy bed ; and future queens 
Piffufe Irene's beauty through the world. 

Ikene. 

Can Mahomet's Imperial hand defcend 
To clafp a flave ? or, can a foul like mine, 
Unus*d to power, and fprm'd for humbler fceaes^ 
Support the fplendid miferies of greatnefs ? i* 

Call 

No regal pageant deck'd .with cafual honours, 
Scorn'd by his jTubjefts, trampled by his foes i 
No feeble t'yrknt of a petty ftaie ... 
Courts thee to fliake orf a dependent throne i ' 
Born to command, as thou to charm mankind, 
The Sultan from himfelf derives his greatnefs. 
Obferve, bright maid, as his refiftleis voice 
Drives on the temped of deftrudlive war, 
HfltWr-fiaj^o^ after nation falls before him. 

Abdalla. 
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AbD'AXLA* 

At ku dread name the diftant mountaioi iiiaKe 
Their cloudy fiimiiiitt, and the (bnt of fieroeoeft^ 
That range cmciviligL'd from rock to rock* 
Diftnift th' eternal fortreiTes of nature, 
And wlflt their gloomj caverns more obfcore. 

AlPA&IA. 

Forbear this lavifli pomp of dreadful praifis r 
The horrid images of war and flangbter 
Renew our forrows^ and awake our fears. 

Abdalla. 

Call, methinksyon waving trees ^afford- 
A doubtful glimpie of our approaching fcknda 
Juft as I mark'd them, they fortbok the fltore, 
And turned their hafl^ fteps towards the garden. 

CaLI; 

Conduct thefe que^i^s, Abdalla, to the palace : 
Such heav'ftly beauty form's for adoration^ 
The pride of monarchs, the reward of conqueftj 
Such beauty muft not ihine to vul^r eyes* 



S^CEN.'*- 
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CaLI f9l»U 

^ Kow heaven, in (corn of human arrogance, 
Commits to trivial chance the fate of nations! 
While with inceflaat thotight laborious man 
Extends his mighty (chemes of weaihh and powVf 
And tow'rs and triuniphs in ideal greatoefs^ 
Some accidental guft^ofopfiofilion 
Blafts all the beauties of hi$- new creation, 
O'erturns^th^fahrick of prefiimptuous reafon, 
And whelms the fwelHng architect beneath it. '-\ 
Had not the breece untwin*d the meeting boughs. 
And througb.the parted (hade difclos'd the Greeks^' 
Th^ important hour had pafs'd unheeded by* 
In all the iweec obliiytoA of delight. 
In all the fopperies of^meetiog loyers 'i 
In lighs and tears, in tran^orts and jembrsCcs;! 
tn foft comj^laints, and idle proteftattoof. 

S C E N E IV* 

CaVI, t)£ill£,TRIt7S, LEONTtUS. 

CaLi. 

Could bmens fright the refotute and wife> 
Well might iHre fear impendmg dtfappoiatmeiitai 

LE0)ITtt)8. 
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Lbontius. 

Tour artful fuit, your monarch's fierce denialy 
The cruel doom of haplefs Menodorus.-— 

Demetrius. 
And jour new charge^ that dear, that heav'nljf maid.— 

Leontius. 
All this we know already from Abdalta^. 

Demetrius. 

Such flight defeats but animate the brave 
To ftronger effbiits, and maturer^ouitfelt. 

Caw. 

My doom confirmM eftabliflies my purpofe : 
Calmly he heard, till Amurath -s refumption 
Rofe to his thougbty and fet his foul on fire : 
When from his Jips the fatal name burft out, 
A fudden {laufe 'th' imperfed fen& fufpended. 
Like the dread ftillneis of condenfing dorms. 

Demetrius. 

The loudeft cries of nature urge us forward j 
Defpotick rage purfues the life of Call ; 
His groaning country claims Leontius' aid ^ 
And yet another voice, forgive me, Greece, 
The pow'rful voice of loye inflames Demetrius^ 
Each ling'ring hour alarms me for Afpafia. 

Call 
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Call 

What paflions reign among thj crew, Leontius ? 
Does cheerlefs diffidence oppreis their hearts ? 
Or fprightl/ hope exalt their kindling fpirits ? 
Do they with pain reprefs the ftruggling fhauty 
And liflen eager to the rifing wind ? 

Leontius. 

All there is hope, and gaiety and courage, 
No cloudy doubts, or languifhing delays ; 
Ere I could range them on the crowded dect. 
At once a hundred voice* thunder'd round mc. 
And every voice was liberty and Greece. 

Demetrius. 

Swift, let us rufli upon the carelefs tyrant, 
Nor give him leifure for another crime. 

'Leontius. 
Then let -us now refolre, nor idly wafte 
Another hour in dull deliberation. 

Call 

But fee, ^here dettin*d to ptotraa our counfetl. 
Comes Muftapha, — Your Turkilh robes conceal ^ou. 
Retire with fpeed , While I prepare to meet him 
With artificial fmflciB, and feeming ftiendihlp. 

^CENE 
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SCENE V. 

Cali and Mv«ta!VIia. 

CaiiI. 

f fee the gloom that lew^ upon tbjr brour, 
Thefe dajrs of love and pleafure charm not thee i 
Too (low the(e gentle conftellations roll. 
Thou long'ft for ftars that frown on human ]dnd« 
And fcatter difcord from their baleftil beami. 

MuSTArPllA. 

Row bleft art th^if, ftitl jocnod and ierBtie»\ 
Beneath the load of bufinefi, ^nd of yean. 

Cax^f« 

Sure bf fdme womProiis fjmpathjr of fbiAh 
My heart ftill beats refponfive to the Sultan's i 
I iliare, by feCret iriftinft, all his Jojs, 
And feel no ibfrrow "while my fov'reign fmiles; 

MtlSTAFHA. 

The Sttkah -Comes, impatient for his lote i 
-Condu^ her hither, let no rude intrufion 
Moleft thefe private walks, or care invade 
Thcle hours aflign'd to pleafure and Irene. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
Mahomet, Mustapha. 

Mahomet. 

Now, Muftapha, purfue thy talc of horror. 
Has treafon's dire infe3ion reach'd my palace ? 
Can Call dare the ftroke of heav'nly juftice. 
In the dark {n-ecinds of the gaping grave. 
And load with perjuries his parting foul ? 
Was it for this, that fick'ning in Epirus, 
My father called me to his couch of death, 
Join'd Cali's hand to mine, and falt'ring cry'd, 
Reftrain the fervour of impetuous youth 
With venerable Call's faithful counfels ? 
Are thefe the counfels ? This the faith of Cali t 
Were all our favours laviih'd on a villain ? 
Confcft? ii 

Ml7STAPRA. 

Confeft by dying Menodorus. 
In his laft agonies the gafping coward, 
Amidft the tortures of the burning fteel. 
Still fond of life, groan'd out the dreadful fecret, 
Held forth this fktal fcroll, then funk to nothing. 

M AH OM E T, examining the paper. 

His correfpond^nce with our foes of Greece i 

E Hii 
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His hand ! his feal ! The fecrets of my foul 
ConceaFd from all but biro ! All I all confpire 
To banifh doubt, and brand him for a villain. 
Our fchemes for ever crofs'd, our mines difcover^d> 
Betray'd fome traitor lurking near my bofom. 
Oft have I rag'd, when their wide-wafting cannon 
Lay pointed at our batt'ries yet unform'd^ 
And brdke the meditated -lines of war. 
Detefted Call too, 'with artfol wonder. 
Would fliake his wily head, and clofely whifper. 
Beware of Mtlftapha, beware of treafoa. 

Must* APHA. 

The faith ofMuftapha <iifdains iiifpicion; 
But yet. Great Emperor, beware of treafon. 
Th* infidious Bafla fir'd by difappointment 

Mahomet. 
Shall feel the vengeance of an injur'd king. 
Go, feize him, load him with reproachful chains ; 
Before th' aiTembled troops proclaim his crimes. 
Then leave him ftretch'd upon the ling'ring rack, 
Amidft the camp to howl his life way. 

MUSTAPHA. 

Should we before the troops proclaim his crimes, 
I dread his arts of feeming innocence. 
His bland addrefs, and forcery of tongue ; 
And (honld he fall unheard, by fudden juftice, 
Th* adoring foldiers would revenge their idol. 

Mahomet* 



( 15 ) 
Mahomet. 

Call this day with hypocritic zeal, 
Iinplor'd my leave to vifit Mecca's temple ; 
Struck with the wonder of a ftatefman's goodnefs 
I rais'd his thoughts to more fublime devotion. 
Now let him gt), purfu'd by iilent wrath> 
Meet tmexpe^ed daggers in his way. 
And in fome diftant land obfcurely die. 

MuSTAPRA. 

There will his boundleis wealth, the fpoU of Afia^ 
Heap'd by your father's ill-plac'd bounties on him, 
Difperfe rebelHon through the Eaftern world ; 
Bribe to his caufe and lift beneath his banners 
Arabia's rovmg troops, the fons of fwiftnefs, 
And arm the Periian heretic againft thee ; 
There fliall he wafte thy frontiers, check thy conquefts, 
And though at length fubdued, elude thy vengeance. 

Mahomet. 

Elude my vengeance I no— My troops ihall range 
Th' eternal fnows that freeze beyond Meotis, 
And Afric's torrid fands, in fearch of Cali. 
Should the fierce North upon his frozen wings 
Bear him aloft above the virond'ring clouds. 
And feat him in the Pleiad's golden chariots. 
Thence ihould my fury drag him down to tortures ; 
Wherever guilt can fly, revenge can follow. 

£ 2 MOSTAPHA. 
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MUSTAPHA. 

Wilt thou difmifs the &vage from the toil$» 
Only to hunt him round the ravag'd world ? 

Mahomet. 

Sufpend his fentencc— Empire and Irene 
Claim my divided foul. This wretch, unworthy 
To mix with nobler cares, I'll throw afide 
For idle hours, and cruih him at my leifure. 

MuSTAPHA. 

Let not th' unbounded greatnefs of his mind 

Betray my king to negligence of danger. 

Perhaps the clouds of dark confpiracy 

Now roll full fraught with thunder o'er your head. 

Twice iince the morning rofe I faw the Bafla, 

Like a fell adder fwelling in a brake, 

Beneath the covert of this verdant arch 

In private conference j befide him ftood 

Two men unknown, the partners of hisbofom j 

I mark'd them well, and trac'd in either face 

The gloomy refolution, horrid greatnefs. 

And ftern compofure of delpairing heroes ; 

And, to confirm my thought, at fight of me» 

As blafted by my prefence, they withdrew 

With all the fpeed of terror and of guilt. 



Mahomet. 
The (bong emotions of my troubled foul 



Allow 
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Allow no paufe for art or for contrivance 9 
And dark perplexity diftra^b tny counfels. 
Do thou refotve : for fee Irene comes ! 
At her approach each ruder gufl: of diought 
Sinks like the (ighing of a tempeft fpent. 
And gales of fofter paffion fan my bofom. 

[Call iniiTi <tviib Irene» ami tMtt n»kb Mufiaph*. 

SCENE VII. 
Makomit, Iaini. 

Mahombt. 

Wilt thoudefcend, fair daughter of perfeaion, 

To hear my vows, and give mankind a queen ? 

Ah I ceafe, Irene, ceafc thofc flowing forrows, 

That melt a heart impregnable till now. 

And turn thy thoughu henceforth to lof e and empire. 

How will the matchleis beauties of Irene, 

Thus bright in tears, thus amiable in ruin. 

With all the graceful pride of greatnefs heighten'd, 

Amidft the blaze of jewels and of gold, 

Ad«m a throne, and dignify dominion. 

Jaene. 
Why all this glare of fplendid eloquence. 
To paint the pageantries of guilty (late ? 

Mufl: 



Vi* 
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Muft I for thefe renounce the hope of heav'n* 
Immortal crowns and fullne6 of enjoyment ? 

Mahomet. 
^ Vain raptures all —For jour inferior natures 
Form'd to delight, and happy by delighting, 
Heav'n has referv'd no future Paradife, 
But bids you rove the paths of blifs, iecure 
Of total death and carelefs of hereafter ; 
While heav*n's high minifter, wbofe awful volume 
Records each a£l, each thought of fovVeign man. 
Surveys your plays with inattentive glance. 
And leaves the lovely trlfler unregarded, v 

Irene. 
Why then has nature's vain munificence 
Profiifely pourM her bounties upon woman ? 
Whence then thofe charms thy tongue has deigned 

to flatter, 
That air refiftlefs and enchanting bluili, 
Unleis the beauteous fabrick was deiign'd 
A habitation for a fairer foul ? 

Mahomet, 

Too high, bright maid, thou rat'ft ezteriour grace : 

Not always do the faireft flowVs difFufc 

The richeft odours, nor the fpeckled (hells 

Conceal the gem ; let female arrogance 

Obfervethe feather'd wand'rers of the iky ; 

With 
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With purple varied and bcdrop'd with gold. 
They prune the wing, and fpread the gloiTy plumes, 
Ordain'd, like you, to flutter and to ihine. 
And cheer the weary paflenger with mufic. 

IHENB. 

Mean as we are, this tyrant of the world 
Implores our fmiles, and trembles at our feet . 
Whence flow the hopes and fears, defpair and rapture, 
Whence all the bli& and agonies of love ? 

Mahomet. 

Why, when the balm of fleep defcends on man, 
Do gay deluiions, wand'ring o'er the brain. 
Sooth the delighted foul with empty blifs ? 
To want give affiuence ? and to flav'ry freedom ? 
Such are love's joys, the lenitives of life» 
A fancy'd treafure, and a waking dream. 

Irene. 

Then let me once, in honour of our fex, 
AfTume the boaftful arrogance of man. 
Th' attra^ive foftneis, and th' endearing fmile». 
And powerful glance, 'tis granted, are our own ;., 
Nor has impartial nature's frugal hand 
Exhaufted all her nobler gifts on you ; 
j^ Do not we ihare the compreheniive thought}. 
Th' enliv'ning wit, the penetrating reafon I 

Beats 
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Beats not thefeoiale breaft whh gen'rous paffioosy 
The thirftofempirey and the love of glory ? 

Mahomet. 

IHuftrious maid, new wonders fix me thine* 
Thy foul completes the triumphs of thy face, 
I thought, forgive my fair, the nobleft aim, 
Th€ ftrongeft effort of a female foul. 
Was but to chufe the graces of the day i 
To tune the tongue, to teach the eyes to roll, 
Difpofe the colours of the flowing robe. 
And add new rofes to the faded cheek. 
Will it not charm a mind like thine exalted, 
To fliine the goddefs of applauding nations, 
To fcatter happlnefs and plenty round thee, 
To bid the proftrate captive rife and live, 
To fee new cities tow'r at thy command. 
And blafted kingdoms flourifh at thy fmile ? 

la E N E . 

Charm'd with the thought of blelling human kind. 
Too calm I liflen to the flatt'ring founds. 

Mahomet.. 

O feize the power to blefi — Irene's nod 

Shall break the fetters of the groaning Chriftian ; 

Greece, in her lovely patronefs fccure. 

Shall mourn no more her plunder'd palaces. 

Irbns. 
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Irene. 

Forbear—* O do not urge me to my ruin I 

Mahomet. 

To ftate and pow'r I court thee, not to ruin : 
Smile on my wiihes, and command the globe. 
Security fhall fpread her Shield before thee* 
And ]ove infold thee with his downy wings. 

If greatnefs pleafe thee« mount th' imperial feat ; 
If pleafure charm thee, view this foft retreat ; 
Here ev'ry warbler of t!ie iky ihall (ing ; 
Here cv'ry fragrance breathe of ev'ry ipring : 
To deck thefe bowr's each region ihali combine* 
And ev'n oor prophet's gardens envy thme : 
Empire and love ihall (hare the bli&ful day, 
An4 varied life fteal unperceiv'd away^ 

[Exiunh 
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A C T UI. 

SCENE I. 
Cali^ Abdalla. 

C ALi enters nmtb a Jifcenten$ed Air i to btm enters 
Abdalla. 

Call 

X S this the fierce confpirator Abdalla ? 

Is this the reftlefs diligence of treafon } 

Where hs^ thou linger'd while th* cncumbcr'd hours 

Fly laboring with the fate of future nations, 

And hungrj (laoghter fcents imperial blood f 

Abdalla. 
Important cares detained me from jour counfels. 

Call 
Sonne petty pailion ! Some domeffic trifle ! 
Some vain amufement of a vacant foul ! 
A weeping wife perhaps, or dying friend, 
Hung on your neck, and hinder'd your departure. 
Is this a time for foftnefs or for forrow ? 
Unprofitable, peaceful, female virtues I 
When eager vengeance fhows a naked foe* 
And kind ambition points the way to greatnefs. 

Abdalla* 
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Abdalla. 

Mtift then ambition's votaries infringe 

The laws of kihdnefs, break the bonds of nature ? 

And qvit the names of brother, friend, and father ? 

Call 

This fov'reign palHon, fcornful of reftraint, 
Ev'n from the birth a(fe£b fupreme command, 
Swellsin the bread, and with refifllefs force 
Overbears each gentler motion of the mind. 
As when a deluge overfpreads the plaios,. 
The wand'ring rivulet, and filver lake, 
Mix undiftinguifli'd with the gen'ral roar. 

Ab D ALt A. 

Yet can ambition in Abdalla's bread 
Claim but the fecond place : there mightj love 
Hits fix'd his hopes^ inquietudes, and fears. 
His gbwing wiihes, and his jealous pang;. 

Calk 

Love is indeed the privilege of youth ; 
Yet, on a day like this, when ezpe^tion 
Pants for the dread event— But let usreafon — 

Abdalla.^^ 

Haft thou grown old amidft the crowd of courts^ 
And turn'd th' inftfuftive page of human life, . 
To cant, at laft, of reafon to a 4over ? 

Such 
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Such 111-tim'd gravity, fiich ferious folly. 
Might well befit the folitary ftudent, 
Th' urtprtais'ddervife, or fequcftcr'd kspar. - 
Know'ft thou aot yet, when love invades the fou^ 
That all her faculties receive his chains ? 
That reafon gives her fceptre to his hand. 
Or only ftruggles to be mere enflav'd ? 
Afpafia, wlio can look tpon thy beauties ? 
Who hear thee fpeak and not Abandon reafon ? 
Reafon I the hoary dotard^s dull dire£b:e&, 
That lofes all becaufe fbt hazards nothing : 
Reafon ! the timorous pilot, that to ifhun 
The rocks of life, fbr ever flies the port. 

Call 

But why this (udden warmth ^ 

Aboalla. 

decaufe I iove : 
Becaufe.niy (lighted padion burns in vain ! 
Why roars the lionefs diilre&'d hj hunger ? 
Why foam the fwelling waves when tempefts rife ? 
Why Aakes the ground, when fubterraneous fires 
Fierce throi:^h the burfting caverns read theo- way i 

Cah. 
Not till this day thou {aw'ft this fatalfair ; 
Did ever paffion make fo fwift a progreis ? 
Once more reflect, fupprcls this infant felly. 

Abdalla* 
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Abdalla. 

Grofs fires, enkm<iled by a mortal hand. 

Spread by degrees, ktid dt^ad th' ot)preffiAg ftfeam ; 

The fubtler flames emitted from tbe iky, 

Flaih out at once, with ftrength above refiftance. 

Call 

How did Afpafia wielcome your addreis ? 
Did you proclaim this unexpected conqudl? 
Or pay with fpeaking eyes a lover's homage ? 

Abdalla. 

Confounded, aw'd, and loft in admiration, 

I gaz'd, I trembled s but I could not fpeak : 

When ev'n as love was breaking off from wonder. 

And tender accents quiver'd on my lips. 

She mark'd my fpark*ling eyes, and heaving breaft. 

And fmilifig, cobfcioui of her charms, withdrew. 

En/ir Demetrius and Leontius.. 

Call 

Now be fome moments mafter of thyKelf, 
Nor let Demetrius know thee for a rival. 
Hence! or be cilm «*~ To difagr^e is niin. 



SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

Cali, Demetrius, Leontius, Abdalla. 

Demetrius. 
When will occafion fmile upon our wiflies^ 
And give the tortures of fuipeoce a period ? 
Still muft we linger in uncertain hope ? 
Still languid! iii our chains, and dream of freedom, 
I^ike thirfty failors gazing on the clouds, 
Till burning dieath fhoots through their wtther'd 
limbs ? 

Cali-. 
Deliverance is at hand ;. for Turkey's tyrant. 
Sunk in his pleafures, confident and gay, 
With all the hero's dullfecurity, 
Trufts to my care his miftreis and his life. 
And laughs and wantons in the jaws of death*. 

Leontius. 
So weak is man, when deftin'd to deftru6tion,. 
The watchful dumber* and the crafty truft., 

Calj. 

At my command yon' iron gates unfbU.^, 

At my command the fentinels retire;. 

With all the licence of authority. 

Through bowing (laves, I range the private rooms. 

And of to-morrovir's aftion fix the fcene. 

Demetrius. 
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Demetrius. 
^ To-morrow's a6tion ! Can that hoary wifilom 
Borne down with years, ftill doat upon to-morrow ^ 
That hta\ miftrefs of the joung, the lazy, 
The coward, and the fool, condemn'd to Io(e 
An ufelefs life in waiting for to-morrow. 
To gaze with longing eyes upon to-morrow. 
Till interpofing death deftroys the profpe£t ! 
Strange ! that this gen'ral fraud from day to day 
Should fill the world with wretches undeteded. 
The foldier lab'lring through a winter's march. 
Still fees to-morow dreft in robes of triumph ; 
Still to the lover's long-expe€ting arms. 
To-morrow brings the vifionary bride. 
But thou, too old to bear another cheats 
, Learn, that the prefent hour alone is. man's. V 

Leontius. 
The prefent hour with open arms invites^ 
Seize the kind &ir, and pre(s her to thy bolbm. 

Demetrius. 
Who knows, ere this important morrow rife, 
Blit fear or mutiny may taint the Greeks ? 
Who knows if Mahomet^s awaking anger 
May fpare the fatal bow-ftring till to-morrow ? 

Abdalla. 
Had our firft Aiian foes but known this ardour^ 
We ftill had wander'd on Tartarian hills. 

Rottfe^ 
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Roufe, Calit ihall the fons of coaquer'd Greece. 
Lead us to danger, and abafh their vidiors ? 
This night with all her confcious ftars be witneft. 
Who merits mofti Demetrius or Abdalla. 

DSMETRIUS. 

Who merits moft — I knew not we were rUils^ 

Cai.1i. 
Young mtti, forbear— The heat of foath, no mor^^ 
Well»— 'tis decreed-^Thif^ ni^t fliall fix our fate. 
Soon as the veil of evening clovds the fltf,. 
With cautious fecreCf , Leontius, ftecr 
Th* appointed veflel to joto fl»dcd bay > 
Fprm'd by this garden jutting on the deep ; 
There, with your foldiers arm'd, and &ils ezpajided» 
Await our comings equal]/ prepared 
For fpeedy Bight, or obftinate defence. [Exit Leont^ 

SCENE III. 

Cali, Abdalla, DtMBTaiUS. 
Demetrius. 
Now paufe, great BaiTa, from the thoughu of bloody 
And kindly grant an ear to gentler founds^ 
If e'er thy youth has known the pangs of abfence,. 
Or felt th' impatience of obftruded love. 
Give me» bdfore th* approaching hour of fate, 

Oncc: 
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Once to behold the charms of bright Afpada, 
And draw new virtue from her heav'nly tongue. 

Cali, 

Let prudence, ere the fttit be farther urg'd, 
Impartial weigh the pleafure with the danger. 
A little longer and flie's thine for ever. 

Demethius. 

Prudence and love confpire in this requefti 
Le/l, unacquainted with our bold attempt^ 
Surprize o'erwheloi her, and retard our flight. 

Call 
What 1 can grant, you cannot afk in vain— 

Demetrius. 
I go to watt thy call ; this kind confent 
Completes the gift of freedom and of life. EjcU Dem. 

SCENE IV. 

Cali, Abdalla. 

Abdalla. 
And this Is my reward — to burn, to languifli, 
To rave unheeded, while the happy Greek, 
The refufe of our (words, the drofi of conqueft. 
Throws his fond arms about Afpafia's neck. 
Dwells on her lips, and fighs upoB her bread j 

Is't 
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U\ not enough, he lives hy our indulgence. 
But he muft live to make his mafters wretched ^ 

Cali* 

What claim haft thou to plead ? 
Abdalla. 

The claim of pow'f, 
Th' unqueftion'd claim of conquerori, and kings I 

Yet in the uft of pow'r remember juftice» 

Abdalla. 
Can then th' aflaiEn lift his treacherous hand 
Againft his king, and cry, remember juftice I 
Juftice demands the forfeit life of Cali i 
Juftice demands that I reveal your crimes i: 
Juftice demands — But fee th' approaching Sultan. 
Oppofe my wiflies, and — Remember juftice ? 

Call 
Difprder fits upon thy face — retire. 

[Exii AbdaUa, Entir MahonMt. 

SCENE v.. 
Cali> Mahomet. 
Call 
Long be the Sultan blefs'd with happy fove ; 
Mj zeal marb gladncfs dawning on thy cheek, 

Wkh 
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With raptures fuch ts fire the Pagan crouds. 
When pale, and anxious for their years to come* 
They fee the fun furmount the dark eclipfei, 
And bail unanimous their conquering god*. 

Mahomet* 
My VOWS) 'tis true, ihe hears with lefs averfion^ 
She fighsy ihc bluihes^ but ihe ftill denies. 

Call 

With warmer courtfliip prefs the yielding fair,. 
Call to your aid with boundleis promifes 
Each rebel wi(h, each traitor inclination 
That raifes tumulu in the female bread, 
The love of pow'r, of pleafure, and of ihqw. 

Mahomkt. 

Thefe arts I try'd, and to inflame her more, 
By hateful bufinefs hurried from her fight, 
I bade a hundred virgins wait around her. 
Sooth her with all the pleafures of command. 
Applaud her charms, and court her tobt great. 

[£;riV Mahomet. 



SCENE 
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SCENE n. 

Cali folus. 
He*s gone— Here reft, mj ibul, thy fainting wing, 

Here recollect thy diffipated pow'rs. 

Our diftant int'refts, and our different paifions 
Now hafte to tningfe in one common center, 
And fate lies crowded in a narrow fpace. 
Yet in that narrow fpace what dangers rife I— 
Far more I dread Abdalla'i fiery folly, 
Than all the wiiHom of the grave divan. 
Reafon with reafon fights on equal terms, 
The raging madman's imconnefted fchemet 
We cannot obviate, for we cannot guefi. 
Deep in my breaft be treafured this refolve, 
When Cali mounts the thfonc, Abdalla dies, 
Too fierce, too feitWefe for neglea or truft. 

[Enter Irene njuHb AmnJanu, 

SCENE vn. 

Caii, Ireke, AsPASiA, &:c. 

Cali. 

Amidft the fplendor of encircling beauty, 
Superior majefty proclaims the queen. 
And nature juftifies our monarch's choice. 

Irene. 

Referve this homage for fome other fair. 

Urge 
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Urge me not on to glittering guilt, nor pour 
In mj weak earth' intoxicating founds. 

Call 
Make hade, bright maid, to rule the willing world j 
Aw'd by the rigour of the Sultan's juftice. 
We court thy gentlenefs. 

AsPAAIA. 

Can Cali's voke 
Concur to prels a helplcis captive's ruin ? 

Caii. 

Long would my zeal for Mahomet and thee 
Detain me here. But nations call upon me. 
And duty bids me chufe a diflant walk. 
Nor taint with care the privacies of love. 

SCENE VIII. 

Irene, Aspasia, Attendants. 

ASFASIA. 

If yet thisihining pomp, tkefefudden hoaoun. 

Swell not thy foul beyond advice or firiendAup, 

Nor yet infpire the follies of a^ queen. 

Or tune thine ear to (bothing adulation, 

Sufpend awhile the privilege ofpow'r 

To hear the voice of truth ; difmiis thy train. 

Shake oiFth* incumbrances of ftate a moment. 



And 
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And lay tbc towVing Sultanc6 afidc» 

{Irene figm io her aittnJants t$ retire. 
While I foretel thy fate ; that office done, — 
No more I boaft th' ambitious name of friend, 
But fink among thy flaves without a murmur. 

Irine. 
Did regal diadems inTeft my brow. 
Yet (hould my fouU ^iH faithful to her choice, 
Efteem Afpafia's bread the nobleft kingdom. 

Asp ASIA. 
The foul once tainted with fo foul a crime. 
No more fhall glow with friendihip's hallow'd ardour : 
Thofe holy beings, whofe fuperior care 
Guides erring mortals to the paths of ?irtue» 
Affrighted at impiety like thine, 
Relign their charge to bafeneft and to ruin. 

IXElVE. 

Upbraid me not with fancy *d wtckedaefs, 

I am not yet a queen or an apoftate. 

But fhould I fin beyond the hope of mercy. 

If, when religion prompts me to refiife. 

The dread of inilant death reftrainsmy tongue ? 

ASPASIA. 

j\ Reflect that life and death, affecting founds. 
Are only varied modes of endlels being ; 
Reflea that life, like evVj other bleffing^ 

Derives 



{ 95 ) 

Derives its value from its ufe alone i 

Not for itfelf but for a nobler end 

Th' Eternal gave it» and that end is virtue. 

When inconiiftent with a greater good» 

Reafon commands to caft the leis away ; 

Thus life, with lofs of wealth is well preierv'd. 

And virtue cheaply fav'd with lo(s of life. ^ 

Irene. 

If built on fettled thought, this conftancy 

Not idly flutters on a boailful tongue. 

Why, when deftrudtion rag*d around our walls. 

Why fled this haughty heroine from the battle ? 

Why then did not this warlike Amazon 

Mix in the war, and fliine among the heroes ? 

ASPAS-IA. 

'^ Heav'n, when its hand pour'd foftnefs on our limbs, 
Unfit for toil, and polifli'd into weaknefs. 
Made paflive fortitude the praife of woman : 
Our only arms are innocence and meekneis. v 
Not then with raving cries I fiU'd the city. 
But while Demetrius, dear lamented name ! 
Pour'd ftorms of fire upon our fierce invaders, 
Implor'd th' eternal power to (hield my country. 
With filent fonows, and with calm devotion. 

Irene. 

O I did Irene (hine the Queen of Turkey, 

Na 
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No more fliould Greece lament thofc prayers rejeaed. 
Again fliould golden fplendour grace her cities, 
Again her proftrate palaces fliould rife, 
Again her temples found with holy mufick : 
No more fliould danger fright, or want diftrds 
The fmiling widows, and protected orphans. 

ASPASIA. 

• Be virtuous ends purfued by virtuous means, 
. Nor think th' intention fanftifies the deed : 
That majcim publifti'd in an impious age. 
Would loofe the wild enthufiaft to deftroy, 
And fix the fierce ufurper's bloody title. 
Then bigotry might fend her flaves to war. 
And bid fuccefs become the teft of truth j 
Unpitying maifacre might wafte the world. 
And perfecution boaft the call of heav'n. 

Irene. 

Shall I not wifli to cheer afHi£ted kings, 

And plan the happinels of mourning millions ? 

ASPASIA. 

Dream not of pow'r thou never canft attain : 
When focial laws firft harmonised the world, 
Superior man poflefs'd the charge of rale. 
The fcale of juftice, and the fword of pow'r, 
Nor left us aught but flattery and fta^e. 

Irene. 



To me my lover's fondncfif wfll rilftotb^ 
Whate'er man's pride has raviih'd from our fcx. 

AsPAisiA. . :• 

Whcn'fcrt fecteity hiall prompt the Sultkn, 
Freed ifrom the tuhiults of unfetried conqueft, 
To fix bb court and riBgilate his pleafurcs. 
Soon Ihall the dire fcraglio's horrid gates 
Clofe like th' eternal 1jars of death upon thee, 
ImmurVI, and buried in perpetual floth. 
That gldomjr flumber of the ftagnant fdiil i ' 
There ihalt thou view fi^^om far the quiet cottage, 
And figh for cheerful, poverty in vairi ; 
There wear the teiiious hours of ijf^ awaw 
Beneath each curfe of unrelenting, heav'n, '^ 
Defpair, and flav'ry, foHtude, and guilt. ' 

TiiBtrB. i 

There ftall we find the yet uj^afted hm 
Of grandeur and tranquillity combin'd. 

AfiPASlA. 

Tranquillky aod guilt, difl|oifi'd by hetv'n, 

StiU fthetch in vain their kmgbg aims «fai| 

Nor dare, to^ fmfi \k^ JafupelaUe boaind: 

Ah I kt «ie iiUifr 6ek the cowent's ceM , ^ > 

There when n^ thoiightt^ at interval :6fppayV> 
Defccnd to range dbe& manioas o£aknfi)piujf»// ^ : 

F Oft* 
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Oft' (hall I dwell on our di&ftrous friendfliip, 
And fhed the pU/ing tear fot loft bene. 

Irene. 

Go langulih on in dull obicuritj s 
Thy dazzled foul» with all its t>oafted greatneis. 
Shrinks at the o'erpow'ring gleams of regal ftatei 
Stoops from the blaze like a degenerate eagle. 
And flies for ihelter to the (hades of life. 

AsPAStA. 

On rae» (hould Providence, without a crime« 

The weighty charge of royalty confer ; 

Call me to civilize the Ruilian wilds, 

Or bid foft fcience polifli Britain^s heroes : 

Soon fhould'ft thou fee, how ialfe thy weak reproach; 

My bofom feels enkindled from the iky, 

The lambent flames of mild benevolence. 

Untouched by fierce aipbttion's raging fires. 

Irewe. 
Ambition is the (lamp, impreis'd by heav*n 
To mark the nobleft mittds ; with active heat 
Inform'd they mount the precipice of pow*r, 
Grafp at command, and tow'r in jqueft of empire ; 
While vulgar ibuls compaflionate their cares,. 
Gaze at thdr height -and tremble at their danger :. 
Thus iifeaner fpirits with amazemetit mark 

The varying fea&ns, and revolting Ikies, . :. 

And 
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And alky what guilty powY« rebellious hand 
Rolls- with etenuJ toil the ponderous orbs ; 
While fome archangel, nearer to perfedipiif 
In eafy date prefides o'er all their motions, 
DireCb the planets with a careleis nod, 
Conduds the fan, and regulates the fphcfes, 

Asp ASIA. 

Well may'ft thou hide in labyrinths of found 

The caufe that fhrinks from reafon's powerful voice. 

Stoop from thy flight, trace back th' entangled 

thought; ' 
And fet the glitt'ring fallacy to view. 
Not pow*r I blame, but powV obtained hj crime. 
Angelic greatnefs is angelic virtue. 
Amidft the glare of courts, the (hout of Armies, 
Will not th' apoftate feel the pangs of guilt. 
And wifl&.too late for innocence and peace ? 
Curft as the tyrant of th' infernal realms, . ^ 

With gloomy ftate and agonizing pomp. 

S C E N E IX. 

Irene, Astasia, Maid. 

Maid. 

A Turkifli ftranger, of majeftic mien, 
Aflci at the gate admiffion to A^(ia# 
Commiffion'd, as he fays, by CaliBaffii. « 



\jr. ' ." :. IiLews. 
Whoe'er thoSi irt, or wliatfoe'w tEy tnel6ge; [Jffi^* 
Thanks fo*" thU kind rcliir— With Vftid Mimi hirn. 

ASPASIA^ 

He comes^tperl^piy to fe^te iisfpr ^er ; 
When I am gone remembcri O ! remember, 
^ That none aw peat, or taop/, but the virtuous. 

S C E N EX. 

AsPASiA, Demetrius. 
Diyfktkltjs. 

*Tis Ae— nijf fropc, 'my'habpincB, mjriore ! 
Afpafia I do 1 once agaiti feehild ^^^^ 
Still, ftiUthe fame- uiictbuded by rti&totttiite ! 
Ut my bleft eyes foir ever gaze —^ ' 

AsPASIA* 

Demetrius ! 

Deuetmiti. 
Why does the blood for&ke thy lovely cheek ? . 
Why fcoots this chillnefs through thy fliaking nerves ? 
Why does thy fotil ristirie Ift^ herfclf ? 
Recline upon my brektt t^iJ^^Wilg h\*amtei ! 
ReviYC— Revive 16 frtedoiii any to fove. 
r . Asp ASIA. 
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What well-kbowit voice pronovAc'd tlie gratcfirf' 

founds 
Freedom and love ? Alas f Via all confufioo, 
A fudd'en mift o^ereafts t&y darkei^'d tonl^ > 

The prefenCy p^tft, and future fwii^ before me. 
Loft in a vjild perplei^jty of joy. 

Such eclbcy of love ! fuq]) p^^^ a^e£tjon^ 
What worth ^n ¥^jU ? or vr|)at ^ith reward ? 

ASPASIA • 

A \hour(|ind thoughts, imperfed* and dtftra6ied» 
Demand a voice, an'd druggie into birth ; 
A thoafand queltioas pre(s*upon my tongtte» 
fiut all give way to T^ptuje and Demetrius. 

Demetrius. 
O (aj, bright being, in this age of abfence, 
What fears^vwhat gn^fh jyji^t dangers, haft thou 

known ? 
Say, how the tyrant thrcaicn.'d, flatter'd, figh'd, 
Say, how he threaten'd, flatter'd, fighM in vain I 
Say, how the hand of violence was rais'd» 
Say, how thou Cflj?^ ip tear^ uppn Deftie^rius ! 

ASPASIA. 

Tnform me rather, how thy )iappy courage 
Stem'd in the breajfh ^be ifUff of deflruftipn^ 

And 
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And paGM uninjur'd throygfa the walks of death ? 
Did ftvage anger> aad licentious conqueft. 
Behold the hero with AffMifia's eyes ? 
And thus proteAed in the general ruin, 

&jf what guardian pow'r convey'd thee hither. 

DElfETRlUS. 

Such ftrange events, fuch unexpe^ed chances. 
Beyond my warmeft hope, or wildeft wiflies, 
Concur'd to give me to Afpafia's arms, 

1 (land amaz'dy and a&, if yet I claip thee. 

ASPASIA. 

Sure heav*a, for wonders are not wrought in vain, 
That joins us thus, wiU never part us more. 

S C E N E XI. 
Demetkius, AspASiA, Abdalla. 

Abdalla. 
It parts you now — the hafty Sultan fign'd 
The laws unread, and flies to his Irene. 

Demetrius. 

FizM and intent on his Irene's charms. 
He envies none the converfe of Afpalia. 

Abdalla. 
Afpaiia's abfence will inflame fu^icion ; 



She 
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She caonoty muft net, ihall not linger here, 
Prudence and friendihip bid me force her from you. 

• Demetrius. 

Force her ! pro&ine her with a tonch, and die. 

Abdalla. 
*Tis Greece, 'tis freedom calls Afpaiia hence. 
Your carelels love betrays your country's cauie. 

Demetrius. 
If we muft part— 



If wc muft part—* 



ASPASIA. 

No f let us die together. 
Demetrius. 



Abdalla. 
Difpatch ; th' encreafing danger 
Will not admit a lover's long farewell, 
The long-drawn intercourfe of fighs and kifles. . 

Demetrius. 

Then— O my fair, I cannot bid thee go ; 

Receive her, and protect her, gracious heav'n I 

Yet let me watch her dear departing ftcps, 

If fate purfues me, let it find me here. 

Reproach not. Greece, a lover's fond delays, 
Nor think thy caufe neglected while I gaze ; 
New force, new eourage, from each glance 1 gain. 
And find our paflions not infus'd in vain. [Exnint, 

ACT 
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ACT IV. 
S C E N E I. 

Asp ASIA, 

XL NOUGH— refiftlefs reafon calms mj (quI*- 
Approving juftice fmiles upon your caufe. 
And nature's rights entreat th' afT^rting fword. 
Yet when your hand is lifted to dcftroj. 
Think— but cxcufe a wocnan's needleis caution^ 
Purge well thy mind from ev'ry private paffion. 
Drive intVeft, love and vengeance from thy thoughts^ 
Fill all thy ardeijt breaft with Gre^e amt virtue. 
Then ftrike fecure, and heav'n affift the blow I 

Demetrius. 

Thou kind afliftant of my better aogel^ 
Propitious guide of my bewilder'd foul. 
Calm of my cares, and guardian of my virtue ! 

ASPASIA. 

\iL^ r«v], fiifl kindled by tby brigfaft example 

To poble thought and gen'rous emulatipn. 

Now but reflet ihofc beams thi^t flow'd from thee. 

Demetrius. 



DciAST^ins. 

With native lu(Uc »rtd untorcQw'A ff«?t«?«fe 
Thou fliift'fe W^hj gi^id JftP5W^^ : 

Unlike the trifling ra|C? of yyto>^a]jtic?, ... , . . 
Thofe gliil'ring dew-drops of a vernal morn, 
That fpread their coloiiri io tlfe genial beam, 
And fparkh'^ng quiver to* the breach of May ; : 
But when the teaipeft vridi foncrottfc wing 
Sweeps o'er the grove, forfake jhe laboring bough, 

Difpers*d in air, qr mingled witfi the duft. 

, :•; T-i ?"\ ^^'f\* " -'""'■'.' ' '' • ''•^» ! • ' ^' ', ■' 

Forbear iUs'tiittmpfa'-«-iiiUr ndwi €anfli£U wa'o: iisi» 

Foes unforeTeefi^'ahd dangers uniSu^eftedfc. 

Oft when ^he€erc«.bcficgetf eager bOft 

Beholda Uie fuating garrifett rciifrr^ 

And ruflies joyful t<i tJte Aftbed wftlK 

DeftruaioaJafhes frqm thf iafiflioits iAineiii . .> \ 

And fweeps th' exulting conqueror away : 

Perhaps in vain the Suftaii's^ aiiger fpar'd me. 

To find a meaneif fate from treach'rous friendflif^ • 

Abdallal— — 

Demetrius. 
Can Abdatti then diflcmble ? 
f. That fierf feKef, reixowti'd for gen'rous freedom, ^ 
For zeal unguarded, undifferabled hate, ' 
For daring truth, an^ .turbujcncc of honour f ^ 

f $ Aspasia; 
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ASVABIA. 

T&is open frieiid^ tUs uodefigning hero. 

With noify falihoodi forc'-d me from your anns^ 

To (hock my virtue with a tale of love. 

Demetkius. 
Did not the caufe of Greece reftrain my fword* 
Afpafia fliould not fear a fecond infult. 

Asp ASIA. 
His pride and love by turns infpir'd his tongue,, 
And intermix'd my praifes vrith his own ; 
liis weahhy his rank^ his honours be recbiinted. 
Till, in the midft of arrogance and fonidnels» > 
Th' approaching Saltan forc'd me from the palace ; 
Then while he gaz'd upon his yielding miftrefi, 
I ftole unheeded from their ravtfli^d eyes. 
And fought thia happy grove b quieft'of thee.. 

Demetrius. 
Soon may the final frroke decide our &te,. 
Left baneful dj^cord cruih our infant fcheoie». 
And ftranglcd freedom periih in the birth ! 

AsfASlk. 

My bofom» hariafr'd with alternate paffioas^ 
Now hopes, now fears— 

DEMETalt7S. 

Th' anxieties of love. 

Asp ASIA. 
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Asp ASIA. 
^ Think how the fovVeign arbiter of kugdoms 
Detefts thj falfe ailbdates' black defigns, 
And frowns on perjury, revenge and murder. 
Erabaf k'd with treafon on the feas of fate. 
When heav'n'fliall bid the fwelling billows rage, 
And point vindi6ttve lightnings at rebellion. 
Will not the patriot iliare the traitor's danger ?v 
Oh could thy hand unaided free thy country. 
Nor mingled guilt pollute the facred caufe ! 

Demetrius. 

Permitted oft, though not lAfpirM by heav'A, 
Succefsful treafons puni(h impious kings. 

Astasia. 
Nor end my terrors with the Sultan's death ; 
Far as futurity's untravell'd wafte 
Lies open to conje6ture's dubious ken, 
On ev'ry fide confufioo, rage and death. 
Perhaps the phantoms of a woman's fear, 
Befet the treacherous way with fatal ambufli ; 
£ach Turkifli bofom burns for thy deftru6tion» 
Ambitious Cali dreads the ftateiman's arts. 
And hot Abdalla hates the happy lover. 

Demetrius. 

Capricious man f to good and ill inconftant. 
Too much to few, or truft, is equal wcaknels. 

Sometimes 
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Sometimes the wretch unaw'd bj heav*n or hell. 
With mad derotiMm idoKaet honour. 
The Baflk, reelfjaj with his meter's mnt4i^, 
Perhs4)s m^iiy ftiit m viokM friei^iiiljupit 

ASFASIA. 

Howfoon, alasl wUlint'reft, fear, or envy. 
Overthrow fttch weak, ifuch accidcintal virtue. 
Nor built on faitji^ nor fortif/d by cpQfwncc ? 

DfiMBTAlVS. 

When defp'rate ills demaiul a fpeedj cure, 
Dlftmft is i^9sdi€^f ?nd pi[udL?p9c feUj. 

AsP'ASIA>. 

Yet think a moment, ere^fou court deftrudtion, 
What hand* when death has iHltch'dftmy IlenelrmH 
Shall guard Afpafia from tirampbiliiiC Ivft. 

Demetrius. 

Difmifs thefe n^edlc^fi fears— a .trqpp of Qije^kf 
Well known, ioi)g try 'd, exp^ us pn X^^Jh9Xff. 
Borne on the ftirfece of the fiwiJinj&d^^ . 
Soon flialt thou fcprn, iniafetJtV^rw rqjPiU 
Abdalla's rage and CaV'^ flxat^^^ 

Still, fti]ldifljraflfits,be;|vyo^a^.lW 
Will e'criw happier tpiiP rey^i pr^^; ? 

Dbmbthivs. 
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Due KTIIIUS. 

Should heaVn yet uQappeas'd refiife its aid, 
Difperfe our hopes, s^nd fmftrate our defigns, 
Yet ihall the conicience of the great attempt 
Diffiife a brightneis on our future days ; 
Nor win his country^s groans reproach Demetrius. 
But how canfi thou fpppo^t the wo«s of ea^e ? 
Canft thou forget hereditary fplendours. 
To lire obfcure upon a foreign coaft. 
Content wkh fcience, innocence and love ? 

Nor wealth, nor tid^, niake A^iia's bli6» 
<yerwhelm'd and loft amidft the p^blick ruins, 
Unmov'd I faw the glitt'ring trifles perifli, 
And thought the petty drofs beneath a figh. 
Cheerful I follow to the rural cell, 
Love be ny wealth, and my diftindton Tiftue. 

D^^BTRius. 

SubmiQve and prepar'd for each event. 
Now let us wait t^e iaft awaixi of heav'n. 
Secure of happinefs from flight, or conqpeft, 
Nor fear the fair and learn'd c^n want proteftion. 
The mighty Tufcan courts the banifli'd arts 
To kind itaJia'» hospitable fhades; 
There ihall foft leifiae wing th' ezcuHiTe fool, 
And peace propkkms finile on fond defire i 

There 
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There Audi defpotick eloquence r^fume 
Her ancient empire o'er the yielding heart ; 
There Poetry fliall tune her facred voice, , 
And wake from ignorance the weftem world, 

SCENE II. 

DfiMBTRIUSy As? ASIA, CaLI. 

Call 

At length th' unwilling fun refigns the world 
To filence and to reft. The hours of darknefi^ 
Propitious hours to ftratagem and death, 
Purfue the laft remains of lingering light. 

Dembtrius« 
Count not thefe hours as parts of mlgar time. 
Think them a (acred treafure lent by heav'n. 
Which (quander'd by negleft, or fear, or folly. 
No pray'r recalls, no diligence redeems ; 
To-monow's dawn ihall fee the Turkidi king 
Stretch'd in the duft, or tow'ring on his throne ; 
To-morrow's dawn (hall fee the mighty Cali 
The fport of tyranny, or lord of nations. 

Call 

Then wade no longer thefe important moments 
In foft endearments, and In gentle murmurs, 
Nor lofe in loYe the patriot and the hero. 

0£METklVS« 
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Demetrius. 

'Tts love combined with guilt alone^ that melts 
The (bften'd foul to cowardice and floth ; 
But virtuous paifion prompts the great reiblve^ 
And fans the flumb'ring fpark of heav'nl/ fire.v 
Retire, my fair ; that pow'r that fmiles on goodnefi 
Guide all thy fteps, calm ev'ry ftormy thought. 
And ftill thy bofom with the voice of peace ! 

ASPASIA. 

Soon may we meet again, fecure and free^ 

To feel no more the pangs of (eparation ! [Exii> 

Demethius, Call 
Demetrius. 

This night alone is ours— Our mighty foe. 

No longer loft in am'rous Iblitude, 

Will now remount the (lighted feat of empire* 

And fhow Irene to the ihouting people : ' 

Afpafia left her iighihg m his arms, . 

And Hft'ning to the pleafing tale of pow'r. 

With foften'd voice ihe dropp'd the faint refufal, . 

Smiling confent ihe fiit, and blufhing love. 

....;;•;. CaLI.- . . , 

Now, tyrant, with fatiety of beauty 

Now feaft thine tjcs, rhine eyes that ne^er hereafter 

Shall dart their am'rous glances at the fair. 

Or chre on Cali with malignant beams. 

SCENE 
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Our bark upfeen bat rcacV^I U»' ^pppinx^ b^j^^ 
And where yoo trc«n iwa?^ P>.r t^if io^nfi furgc 
Reclines ag%<igy||k the ^<m : our G.re?:^ t^Q^V 
Extends its Jines along the fand^ beach, - 
Elate with h<^>e, and panting for a foe. 

Abdalla. 

The favoring winds aflijl the great dejign. 
Sport in our (fuls, anid nitirmur o'er the de^. 

Ca^i. 

Tis well-A finglc blft^jv Swpj^ /;iur.^^<Ii^8, .^ 
Return witfe] fjiee4« lh^9n^ tp jqm /^hfW-gp -/.. » ■ ^r 
The Greeks, d\{gt^f4,hrtlmr Ig^^^^-^fc^i^W' . . 
Maj droop difnwiy'^ ^. kinidji? ii^Jp a^^&». ; * ^^ » 

Leontivs. ■ '■ ' •• ' ' 

Sufpe£led ftill ?.-r-What villains ppisfooi^ ^%QC 
' Dares join Leontius^ name with fear or falihood^ 
Have I for this preferv'd W^ guiltlefs bofom, 
Pure as the thougbu ofin^m^ inijpqa^ ^j- -, .'f 

Havelfort^i^iJ^ft^dthecbic&oft?^ ; ,.; 
Intrepid in tjie.flamngfro^^!?!!^^: t . 
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Haft thou net feaTcliM my fours profbundtft th<mght& ? 
Is not thft &te of Crreeee and Cali tkioe ? 

Leontius, 

Why has thy choice then pomted out Leontius^ 

Unfit, to fliare this night's illuftrious toils ? 

To wait remote from ad»on, and from honour. 

An idle lift'ner to the diftant cries 

Of flaughter*d infidels, and clafb of fwords ! 

Tell me the caufe, that w^i]^ thj name, DemetriitSi 

Shall (oar triupaphant oh the wings of gfo^Yf 

Defpis'd and curs'd, Leqntius muA defcend, 

Through hifEng ages, a proverbial coward, 

The tale of women, and^ the icorn of fools ? 

pIMETRIUS. 

Can brave Leontiqs be the flave of glory ? 
Glory, the cafual gift of thoughtleis crowds ! 
Glory, the bribe of avaricious virtue I 
Be but mj coiuitry free, be thine the praife j 
I aik no witneis, bu; attefting confcience. 
No records, but the records of th^ iky. 

Leontius. 
Wilt thou then head the troop upon the fhorc. 
While I deftroy th^oppreflbr of mankind ? 

Demetii,!^^. 
What aoft thpn ^9sdl fup^ipur IQ Penouiui.? 
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Aflc to whofe fword the Greeks will tinft their cau(e» 
My name ihall echo through the fliouting field ; 
Demand whofe force yon Turkiih heroes dread. 
The fliudd'riog camp fhall murmiir out Demetrius. 

Call 

Muft Greece, ftill wretched by her children's folly. 
For ever mourn their avarice, or factions ? 
Demetrius juftly pleads a double title, 
The lovei^s int'reft aids the patriot's claim, 

Leontius. 
My pride fliall ne'er protradt my country's woes i 
Succeedi my friend, unenvied by Leontius* 

DaifBTaius. 
I feel new fpirit flioot along my nerves, . 
My foul expands to meet approaching freedom. 
Now hover o'er us with propitious wings. 
Ye facred fliades of patriots and of martyrs i 
All ye, whofe blood tyrannic rage effus'd, 
Or perfecution drank, attend our call ; 
And from the manfions of perpetual peace 
Defcend, to fweeten labours once your own. 

Call 
Go then, and with united eloquence 
Confirm your troops ; and when the moon's fair beam 
Plays on the quiv'ring waves, to guide our flight. 
Return, Demetrius, and be free for ever. 

[Exfunt Dem. and Leon. 
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SCENE IV. 

Cali, Abdalla. 

Abdalla. 
How the new monarch, fweird with airy rule. 
Looks down, contemptuous » from his fancy'd height. 
And utters fate, unmindful of Abdalla I 

Call 

Far be fuch black bgratitude from Call ; 
When Ada's nations own me for thetr lord, 
Wealth and command, and grandeur fhall be thine. 

Abdalla. 
Is this the recompence refer v'd for me ? 
Dar'ft thou thus dally with Abdalla's paffioft ? 
Henceforward hope no niolr^ tny flighted friendihip« 
Wake from thy dream of pow'r to death and tortureti 
And bid thy vifionary throne farewell. 

Call 
Name and enjoy thy wifh — 

Abdalla. 

I need not name it i 
Afpafia's loTenknow but one defire, 
Nor hope, norwiih, nor live but for Afpafia. 

Call 
That fatal beauty plighted to Demetrius 
HeaT'n makes not mine to give. 

Abdalla. 
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Nor to denf . 
Call 
Obtain her g^i ^Si^^ t|u^u kfioiiir'ft thj rivaf. 

ABDALLAr 

Too well I know him, iince on Thraria*s plains 
I felt the force of his teinp.^^oj» ttrm, 
And faw my fc9f^T'4 (qo^rqi^ ^/ h^c^rel^q^. 
Nor will I truft tfc* Wflerii^in ^han^P of cpml^t i 

The rigMi Qf priwe* te U^ fsf ftr<l 4<«i?* 
The petty claims of empire' and pf honour : 
Rerenge and fub^e jealoafy fliall teach 
A furer pf(Sa{|tto his bate4 heart. 

Cai,i. 

O fpare the gallant Greek, in him we lofe 
The politician's arts, and hero*s flame. 

Abdalla. 

When next we meet, before we florro the palace, 
The bowl fhall circle to confirm our league, 
Then ikall theft Juices tsunc Demetrius' draught, 

{SSmufinga pkini. 
And flream de^ni^ve through his ^e»ng v^ : 
Thus /hall he live to ftrike th' important blow, 
And peri/h ere he.tailes ^le joys ^f ^on^ueft. 

- • SCEUSL 
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S C fe N fe V. 
Mahomet, Mu$tapha» Cali, Abdalla. 

K1aH0M£¥. 

Hencerorth forerer hSLfpj bt this day. 

Sacred to I<>Y{b, to pkafure^ and Irene : 

The matchlefi fair hia ble^'d me, with compKaoce ; 

Let ev'rjf toogue refchind Irene's praiie» 

And fprtid the generil tranfport through n^ankind. 

Bleft prince, for yiiom indulgent Heav'ti ordittn) 
At once the Joys of para<li(e an<l empire, 
Now join thy people's, and thy Cali's prayers, 
Sufpend thy paflage to the feats of blils. 
Nor wifli for houries in Irene's arois. 

Mahomet. 
Forbear— I know the long-try'd faith of Cali. 

; Cali, 
O I could the eyetbf kia^si like thole of heav'ii» 
Search to th^ dark teoefles of the foul. 
Oft would they find iogiaticiide and treaibn. 
By fniites, and oaths, and praifo ill di%iiisVL 
How rarely woaU they meet, iir crowded courts, 
Fidelity fo firoi, fo piire« as mine I 

MtrSTAYRA. 

, Yet ere we giw otir lobfed'd thdUgbts to M^t«re, 

Let 



\ 
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Let prudence obviate an impending danger 
Tainted by floth» the parent of fedition. 
The hungry janifeary burns for {>lunder. 
And growls In private o'er his idle fabre. 

Mmiomet. 

To ftill their murmurs, ere the twentietfa fim * 
Shall ilied his beams upon the bridal bed, • 
I roufe to war, and conquer for Irene. 
Then ihall the Rhodian mourn his fialdng tow'rs. 
And Buda fall, and proud Vienna tremble. 
Then (hall Venetia feel the Turkifli pow'r, , . 
And fubjedt feas roar round their queen in vain. 

AbDAItLA. 

Then feize hit Italy's delightful coaft, ' 
To fix /our ftandard in imperial Rome. 

Mahomet. 

Her fons malicious clemency fhall fpare» 

To form new legends, fanftify new crimes, 

To canonize the flaves of fuperftition, 

And fill the world with fellies and imppftures. 

Till angry heav'n fliall mark them out for ruuH 

And war overwhelm them m their dream of vioe^ 

O could her fabled fainu, and boafted pntTera 

Call forth her ancient heroes to the field. 

How fliould I joy, 'midft the fierce (hock of nations, 

To ciofi the tow'rings of an equal foul. 

Aim! 
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And bid the mafier genius rule the world. 
Abdalla, Call, go^^proclaim my purpofe. 

[£«nM#Calii»i/Abdalla. 

SCENE VI. 

Mahomet, Mustafha. 
Maaombt. 

Still Call lires; and muft he live to-monow ? 
That fawning villain^s forc'd congratulations 
Will cloud my triumphs^ and pollute the day. 

MtrSTAPRA. 

With cautious vigilance, at my Command, 
Two faithful captains, Hafim and Caraza, 
Purfue him through his labyrinths of treafon. 
And wait your fummons to report his conduct. 

Mahomet. 
Call them— but let them not prolong their tale. 
Nor preis too much upon a lover's patience. 

Exit Muftapha. 

s c E N E vn. 

Mahomet yi/tff. 

Whomever the hope, ftill blafted, ftill renewM, 
Of happineft, lures on from toil to toil. 

Remember 
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Remember Milkomer; auidceafethjlibviir* 
Behold him here, ia love, in wtr fiicceisfiiL 
BehoM him wretehcd in his dooUe triomph i 
His fav'rite faithlefi, and his miftre6 bafe. 
Ambition onlj gate her tomf arim^ 
Bj reafon not convinced, nor won hj love. 
Ambition was her crlme» but itiekiifer HMj 
Dooms me to loath at onoe^ and doat on fidfhood. 
And idolize th' apoftate I contemn. 
If thou art more than the gay drieam of fanc]r» 
More than a pleaiing iband withotit a: meaftiiigy' 
O happin'els ! fore thod art all AKpafid's. 

SCENE Via. 

MaROKBT, Must APR Ay HaSAR iMCAtLAtA. 

Mahomet. 
Caraaa, fpeak— have jre rematk'd the Bafla ? 

Cara2a. 

CJofe ai ^t ifHght unfeen, we.watch*d his fieps ^ 
His air diforder'd, and his gate unequal^ 
Betray'd the wild emotidnsbf his mind. 
Sudden he ftops, and inward turns his eyes, 
Abforb'd in thought ; then ftartihg from his trance, 
Conftrains a Adien finile, a[ndffliooi»a#a/« 
With him AbdHlta we bcbeld--. 

MUSTAFHA. 
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MUSTAPHA, 



AbdaUa t 



Mahomet. 

He wears of late refentment on his brovr* 
Deny'd the government of Servia's province. 

Caraka. 

We mark'd him ftorming in excefs of forj, 
And heard) within the thicket that conceal'd \is, 
An undiftinguilh'd found of threat'ning rage. 

Mustapha. 

How guilt once harbour'd in the confcious bread. 
Intimidates the brave, degrades the great ! 
See Call, dread of kings, and pride of armies. 
By treafon level! 'd with the dregs of men I 
Ere guilty fear deprefs'd the hoary chiff, 
An angry murmur, a rebellious frown, 
Had ftretch'd the fiery boafter in the grave. 

Mahom.bt, 

Shall -monarchs fear to draw the fword of juftice, 
Aw'd by the crowd, and by their flaves reftrain'd ? 
Seize him this ni^ht, and through the private paflagc 
Convey him to the prifon's inmoft depths, 
Referv'd to all the pangs of tedious death. 

[Exeunt Mahomet and Mnftapha. 

G SCENE 
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SCENE K. 
TIasan, Caraza. 

IIasaIy. 

"^hall then the Creeks, unpunifh'^ and conceard» 
Contrive perhaps the ruin of our empire. 
League with our chiefs, and propagate fedition ? 

Caraza. 

Whate'er their fchenie, the BaifTa's death defeats k. 
And gratitude*s ftrong ties retrain my tongue. 

Hasan. 
What ties to (laves ? what gratitude to foes ? 

'Caxaza. 

In that black day When'flaughter'd thotilknds fell 
Around thefe fattil walls, the tide of war 
Bore me vidtorioui onward, where Demetrius 
Tore unreiifted from the giant hand 
Of ftem Sebalias the triumphant crefcent. 
And dafhM the might of Afem from the ramparts. 
There I became, nor blulK to make it known. 
The captive of his fword. The coward Greeks, 
'Enrag*d by wrongs, exulting with fucceft, 
Doom'd me to die with all the Turkifli captains ; 
But brave Demetrius fcorn'd the mean revenge. 
And gave me life— 



Hasak. 
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Hasak. 

Do thou repay the giftj 
Left unrewarded mercy lofe its charms. 

Profufe of wealth, or bounteous of fuccefe. 
When heav'n beftows the privilege to blcfs ; 
Let no weak doubt the gen'rous hand reftrain^ 
for when was pow'r beneficent in vain ? 



Xi% ACT 
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A C T V. 

SCENE L 

Astasia folus. 

ML N thefe dark moments of fufpended fate* 
While ytX ihe future fortune of my country 
Lies in the womb of providence conceal'd. 
And anxious angeis wait the mighty birth ; 
O grant thy facred influence, pow'rful virtue I 
Attention rife, furvej the fair creation. 
Til), confcious of th* encircling deitj, 
Be/ond the miftsof care thy pinion tow'rs. 
This calm, thefe joys« dear innocence ! are thine, 
Joys ill ezchang'd for gold, and pride, and empire. 
[Enter Irene «W Attendants. 

SCENE n. 

Asp ASIA, Ireke, Attendants. 
Iren£. 

See how the moon through all th' unclouded (kf 
Spreads her mild radiance, and defcending dews 
Revive the languid fiow'rs j thus nature ihone 
New from the maker's hand| and fair array *d 
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In the brijbt colio«i« of pri«8ft?al fprlhg 9 
When purity, while fraud was yet unknown,. 
Play'd fearleft in ih* inviolated Ihades. 
This elemental joy, th« gen'ral calm, 
Is fure the fmile of unoffended h«av^ii.\> 
Yet f why— 

Maip, 

Behold within th^ tmbow^ng grore 
Afpafiaftwub-^ — 

Irene; 

With melaacboly mien, 
Penfife, and envions of Irene's greatneisi 
Steal unpef ceivM upo» her meditations -^ 
But fee, the lofty luaid, ^i pur apprqiachv 
Refumes th* iopferious air of haughty T.irtoe* 
Are djefi?" th' uncealing joys, th' unmingled pleafures 

[To Afpafia. 
For which Afpafia fcorn'd the TurkifK crown ? 
Is this th' unihaken confidence in heav'n ? 
Is this the boaded blifs of confcious virtue ? 
When did content figh out her cares in fecret ? 
When did felicity reptne in defarts ? 

Asp^siA. 

Ill fuits with guilt the .gaieties of triumph ; 
When daring yice Infults eternal juftice. 
The minifters of wrath forget compafFion, 



And 



And fiiatch the flaming bolt with haftf hasd. 
Irene. 

Forbear thj threata^ proud prophetefs of ilV 
Vers'd in the fecret counfejs of the flcjr. 

ASPASIA. 

Forbear — But thou art funk beneath reproach ; 
V InAuun affeded raptures flufli the chee^, 
. And fongs of pleafure warble from the tongueyj . ' 
When fear and anguifh labour in the breaft, 
And all within is darknefe and' confufion j 
Thus on deceitful Etna's flow'ry fide. 
Unfading verdure glads the roving'cyei • 
While fecret flames, with UDextingiii(h'd rage, 
Infatiate on her v^aftcd entrails prey, 
And melt jier treach'rous beauties into ruin. 1i^ 

[EntfrThmi- 

SCENE III. 

AsPAsiA, Irene, DemetriuSp 

Drmetrius. 

Fly, fly, my love, defl:ru6Hon ruffies on us. 
The rack experts us, and the fword purfues* 

ASFASIA^ 

Is Greece deliver'd ? is the tyrant fall*n T 

Demetrius. 
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Demetrius. 
Greece is no more, the profp'rous tyrant lives,, 
Rcfcrv'd for other lands, the fcourge of heav'n. 

ASPASIA. 

Say by what fraud, what force were you defeated f 
Betray'd by falftood, or by crowds o'erborn ? 

Demetrius. . 
The preffing exigence forbids relation. 
Abdalla 

ASPASIA. 

Hated name I his jealous rage ' 
Broke out in perfidy — Oh curs'd Afpafia, 
Born to compleat^he ruin of her country ; 
Hide me, oh hide me from upl)raiding Greece, • . 
Qh, hide me from myfelf I 

Demetrius. 
Be fruiilefs grief 
The doom ofguilt alone, nor dare to feize 
The bread w^ere virtue guards the throne of peace. 
Devolve, dear maid, thy forrows on the wretch, 
Whofe fear or rage, or treachery betray'd us. 

Irene afide. 
A private ftatlon may difcover more ; 
Then let me rid them of Irene's prefence : 
Proceed, and give a loofe to love and treafon. 

[HltBJra*ws, 
Asp ASIA. 
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DeMETKI'IS. 

Ceafe thb wild roar of Aivage exultation ;. 
Advance, and perl/K in the frantic boaft. 

Asp ASIA. ^ 

Forbear, Demetrius, 'tis Afjpafia calls thee ;^ 
Thy lo?e, Afpafia, calls ; reftrain thj fword ;, 
Kor ruQi on ufeleis wounds with idle courage*, 

Demetrius*. 
What now remains h 

ilTsPAaiiA^. 

It now remains to ft/?' 

Demetrius. 

Shan then the favage live, to boaft his infolt ; 
Tell how Demetrius fliun'd his (ingle hand. 
And dole his life and miftrefs from his fabre I 

ABDAZ.I.A. 

Infatuate loiterer, has fate, in vain, 
Unclafp'd his iron ^ripe to fet thee free ? 
Still doft thou flutter in the jaws of death ; 
Snar'd with thy fears, and maz'd in ftupefadien ?- 

Demetrius. 

Forgive, my fair, 'tis life, 'tis nature calls. 
Now, traitor, feci the fear, that chills my hand.' 

ASPASIA* 
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^ ASPASIA. 

'Tis madnefs to provoke fuperfluous danger. 
And cowardice to dread the boaftof follj. 

Abdalla. 

Fly, yrretch, whilfe yet my pity grants thee flight j 
The pow'r of Turkey waits upon my call. 
Leave but this maid, refign a hopelefs claim. 
And drag away thy life in (com and fafety, 
Thy life, too mean a prey to lure Abdalla. 

Demetrius* 

Once more I dare thy fword ; behold the prizes 
Behold I quit her to the chance of battle. 

[fitting AfpaCa. 

Abdalla. 
Well may'ft thou call thy matter to the combat, 
And try the hazard, that has nought to ftake ; 
Alike my death, or thine is gain to thee j 
But foon thou /halt repent : another moment 
Shall throw thf attending Janizaries round thee. 

[Exit baftily khdzWu 
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SCENE V. 

AsrASlA, DeM£T&IV8. 

. Irsns. . 

Abd^llii &ib> naw ibft^ae all is oirae. ^ [>^Mr. 

Hade, Mursa, to the palace, let t^e Sirlfeaa 

[To om of bar AUimkmii. 
Difpatch his guards to ftop the flying traitony 
While I protcaA their ftaj. Be fwift and fait^fttl. \ 

[Exit Murza. 
This luckj ftratagem (hall charm the Sultan, \Aftdt. 
Secure his confidence^ and fix his love. 

Demetrius. 

Behold a boafter's worth ! Now Aatch, mj fair^ 
The happy moment, haften to the fhore. 
Ere he return with thoufandsat his fide. 

ASPASIA. 

In vain I liften to th' inviting call 
Of freedom and of love : My trembling joiots^ 
Relaxed with fear, refufe to bear me forward. 
Depart, Demetrius, left my fate involve thee ; 
Forfakc a wretch abandoned to defpair. 
To fliare the miferies herfelf has caused. 

Demetrius. 

Let us not ftruggle with th' eternal wlli> 

Nor 
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Nor languifli o'er irreparable ruins j 

Come hafte, and live-— TThy innocence and truth 

Shall kAe& our wsmd'rings, and propitiate heaven. 

IHENB. 

Pre&not her flight, while yet her feeble nerves 
Refufe thdr ofBce, and uncertain life 
Still labours with imaginary woe ; 
Here let me tend her with officious care. 
Watch each unquiet fhitter of the breafl. 
And joy to feel the vital warmth return. 
To fee the cloud forfake lyr kindling cheek. 
And hail the rofy dawn otrifing health. 

ASPASIA. 

Oh ? rather fcornful of flagitious greatnefs, 
Refolve to fliare our dangers and our toils, 
Companion of our flight, illuflrious exile. 
Leave flav'ry, guilt, and infamy behind, 

Irene. 

My foul attends thy voice, and banifli'd virtue 
Strives to ri&gain her empire of the mind : 
Aflift her efforts with thy ftrong perfuafion ; 
Sure 'tis the happy hour ordain'd above. 
When vanquifli'd vice ihall tyrannize no more. 

DsMETRrus. 
Remember, peace and a^iguifh are before thee. 
And honour and reproach, and heav'n And hell. 

AsPASIi 



( '34 ) 

ASPASIA. 

Conteat with freedom, and precarious greatnef$» 
Demetrius. 

Now make thy choice, while yet the pow'r of choice 
Kind heaven affords thee, and inviting mercy 
Holds out her hand to lead thee back to truth. 

Irene. 

Stay— in this dubious twilight of conviction. 
The gleams of realbn, and the clouds of pafEon, 
Irradiate and obfcure my breaft by turns : 
Stay but a moment, and prevailing truth 
Will fpread refiftlefs light upon my foul.. 

Demetrius., 

But fince none knows the danger of a moment,. 
And heav'n forbids to lavifli life away. 
Let kind compuliion terminate the conteft. 

[Seizing her band. 
Ye Chriftian captives, follow me to freedom : 
A galley wait us^ and the winds invite. 

Irene, 
Whence is thb violence ? 

Demetrius. 

Your calmer thought^ 
Will teach a gentler term, 

Irene. 



Irene. 

Forbear this rudenefs,. 
And tfearn the rev'rence due to Turkey's Queen : 
Fly, (laves, and call the Sultan to my refcue. 

Demetrius. 

Farewel, unhappy maid : Mayev'ryjoy 

Be thine, that wealth can give, or guilt receive !. 

ASPASIA. 

And when, contemptuous of imperial pow% 
Difeafe fhall chafe the phantoms of ambition. 
May penitence attend thy mournful bed, 
And wing thy lateft pray'r to pitying heav'n ! 

[Exfuni Dem. Afp.- ivUb part of the iUfendanls, 

SCENE VI. 
Irene walks at a dijiance from her attendants. 

After a paufe, 
Againfl the head which innocence fecures, 
Infidious malice aims her darts in vain ; 
Turn'd backwards by the powerful breath of heav'n* 
Perhaps cv'n now the lovers unpurfu'd 
Bound o'er the fparkling waves. Go, happy bark, 
Thy fkcred freight (hall ftill the raging main. 
Tq guide thy paiTage ihall th' aerial fpirits 

Fin 
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Fill all the ftarry lamps with double Maze ; 

Th' applauding (ky (hall pour forth all its beams 

To grace the triumph of vidorious virtue. 

While I» not jet familiar to ray crimes. 

Recoil from thought, and fliudder at mjfelf* 

How am I changed ! How latelj did Irene 

Flj from the bufy pleafures of her iez. 

Well pleas'd to fearch the treafures of remembrance. 

And liYC her guiftleis iridments o'er anew ? 

Come let us feek new pleaiures in the palace. 

Till fofc fatigue invite us to repofe. [To her attendatHi^ 



SCENE VU. 
Enter Must a ph a, meeting andjlop^ng ber. 

MUSTAYHA. 

Fair falftiood ftay. 

Irene. 

What dream of/udden power 
Has taught my (lave the language of command ! 
Henceforth be wife, nor hope a fecond pardon. 

MgSTAPHA. 

Who calls for pardon from a wretch condemn'd I 
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I&EN£. 

Thy loot, thy fpeech, thy aflion, all is wildnefi— ^ 
Who charges guilt oa me ? 

MUSTAPHA. 

Who charges guilt I 
Aflc of thy heart j attend the voice of confcience— 
Who charges guilt I lay by this proud refentiuent 
That fires thy cheek, and elevates thy mien. 
Nor thus ufurp the dignity of virtue. 
Review this day. « 

Whale'er thy accufatioo. 
The Sultan is Ay judger 

MuSTAPHA. 

That hope is paft j 
Hard vi^as the ftrife of juftice and of love j 
But now *tis o'er, afld juftlct has prevaii'd. 
Krrow'ft thou not Cali ? know'ft thou fiot Demetrras? 

Irene. 
Bold flave, I know them both-— I know them traitors*- 

MuSfAPHA. 

Perfidious !— yes — too well thou know'ft them trai- 
tors. 

Irekb. 

Their treafon throws no ftain upon Ireo«. 

This 
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This day has prov'd my fondnefs for the Sultan i 
He knew Irene's truth. 

MUSTAPHA, 

The Sultan knows it. 
He know* how near apoftacy to treafon — 
But 'tis not mine to judge — I fcorn and leave thee* 
I go,' left vengeance urge my hand to bloodj 
To bloody too mean to ftain a foldier's fabre. 

[Exii MUftapha:. 

Irene toJjer aitendams. 

Go, blttftVing flave,— He has not heard of Murza, 
That dext'rous mefTage frees me from fufpicioa* 

SCENE VIII. 

Enter Hasan, Caraza, tJoUh mutes j who thro<w the 
Hack rope upon Irene, and ftgn to her attendanis 
to *witbdra*w, 

Hasan. 

Forgive, fair excellence, th' unwilling tongue, 
The tongue, that, forc'd by ftrong neceffity, 
Bids beauty, fuch as thine, prepare to die, 

Irene. 

What wild miftake is this ? Take hence with fpeed 
Your robe of mourning, and your dogs of death. 

Quick 
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Qufcfc from my fight, you inaufpiclous monfter%. 
Nor dare henceforth to fliock Irene's walks, 

Hasan. 
Alas ! they come, commanded by the fullan, 
Th* unpitying minifters of Turkifti jullice. 
Nor dare to fpare the life his frowa condemns. 

Irene. 
Are thefe the rapid thunderbolts of war,. 
That pour with fuddeii violence on kingdoms, 
And fpread their flames reliftre Is o'er the world ? 
What fleepy charms benumb thefe active heroes, 
Deprefs their fpirits, and retard their fpeed ? 
Beyond the fear of lingering puniftiment, 
Afpafia now within, her lover's arms 
Securely (leeps, and, in delightful dreams^ 
Smiles at the threat'nings of defeated rage. 

Caraza. 

We come, bright virgin, tho' relenting nature 
Shrinks at the hated ta(k, for thy deflrudtion ; 
When, fuinmon'd by the Sultan's clam'rous fury,. 
We alk'd, with tim'rous tongue, th' offender's name. 
He (Iruck his tortur'd breaft, and roar'd, Irene : 
We darted at the found, again enquir'd. 
Again his thund'ring voice return'd, Irene.. 

Irene. 

Whence is this rage ? what barb'roufc tongue lia* 

wrong'd me ? 

What 
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What fraud mifleads him ? or whs^t ctimes incenie i 
Hasan.< 

Expiring Cali nani'd Irene's chamber, 
The place appointed for his mafter^s death. 

Irene's chamber ! From my faithful bofom 
Far be the thought — But hear my proteftation. 

Caraza. 

'T!s ours, alas ! to punidt, net to judge* 

Not call'd to try the caufe, we heard the fentence^ 

Ordain'd the mournful meileogeis of death* 

litESTB. 

Some ill deiigning ftatefman's bafe intrigue ! 
Some cruel ftratagem of jealous beauty ! 
Perhaps yourfelves the villains that defame me. 
Now hafte to murder, ere returning thought 

Recall th' extorted doom. It niiift be (6^ 

Confefs yoo» crime, or lead me to the fultan, 
There dauntlefs truth fliall Waft the vile accufer. 
Then (baU you feel what language cannot utter. 
Each piercing torture, every change of pain, 
ThsLt vengeance can invent, or pow'r irtfti^. 

[Enur Abdalla, i^flo^s fhm andUfiens. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

Irene, Hasan> Caraza, A3&alla; 

AitDAiLA afiife* 

All is not loft,. Abdall^j ieq the queen, 
^ee the laft wLtne^ of thy guilt and fear 
Enroby in death — Diipatch her and be great. 

Caraka. 

Unhappy fkir f compafBon calls upon me 
To check this torrent of imperious rage ; 
While unavailing anger crouds thy tongue 
With idle threats and fruitlefs exclamation^ 
The fraudful moments ply their filent wings, . 
And fteal thy life away. Death's horrid angel 
Already fhakes his bloody fabre o'er thee. 
The raging Sultan burnaf till our return, 
Curfes the dull dekys of ling'ring mercy. 
And thinks his fatal mandates ill obey'd* 

Abpalla. 

Is then your fov'reign^s life ib cheaply rated, - 
That thus you parly with detected treafon ? 
Should ihe prevail to gain the Sultan's prefdice. 
Soon might her tears engage a lover's credit ; 
Perhaps her malice might transfer the charge, 
Perhaps her pois'nous tongue might blaft Abdalla. 

Irene. 
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Ireke. 

X) let me but be heard, nor fear from me 
Or flights of pow'r, or projects of ambition. 
My hopes, mywiilies, terminate in life» 
A little life for grief» and for repentance. 

Abdalla. 
I mark'd her wily melTenger afar, 
And faw him (kulking in the clofeft walks : 
I guefs'd her dark defigns, and warn^^d the Sultan, 
And bring her former (entence new confirm-d. . 

Hasan. 

Then call it not our cruelty, nor crime. 
Deem us not deaf to woe, nor blind to beauty, 
That thus conftrain'd we fpeed the ftroke of death. 

[Beckons the muies^ 

Irene. 

O name not death ! Diftra^tion and amazement. 
Horror and agony are in that found'! 
Let me but live, heap woes on woes upon me. 
Hide me with murd'refs in the dungeon's gloom* 
Send me to wander on fome pathlefs ftiore. 
Let fhame and hooting infamy purfue me. 
Let flavVy harrafs, and let hunger gripe. 

. Caraza. 

Could we reverfe the fentence of the Sultan^ 

Our 
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Our bleeding bofoms plead Irene's caufe. 
But cries and tears are vain, prepare with patience 
To meet that fate we can delay no longer. 

; YTbe mutes at thtjign lay bold of her. 

Difpatch, ye1ing*ring'flaves, or nimbler hands 
'Quick at my ciall lliall execute your charge •; 
^Difpatch, and learn a filter time for pity, 

Irene. 
tyrant me one hour, O grant me but a moment, ' 
And bounteous heav'n repay the mighty mercy 
With peaceful death, and happinefs eternal. 

Cara^a. 

The prayer I cannot grant— —^I dare not hear. 

Short be thy pains. \^%gns again to th mutes- 

Ireke. 
Unutterable anguifK ! 
truilt and delfpair I pale fpeftres, grin around me. 
And ftun me with the yellings of damnation ! 
O, hear my pray Vs ! accept, all-pitying heaven, 
Thefe tears, thefe pangs, thefe laft remains of life, 
Nor let the crimes of this dettfted day 
Be chargM upon my foul, O, mercy I mercy I 

[Mutes force her out. 

S C E N E 
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SCENE X. 

Abdalla, Hasan, Caraza. 

Abdalla afidt. 

Safe in her death, and in Demetrius' flight, 
Abdalla, bid thy troubled breaft be calm ; 
Now {halt thou (bine the darling of the Sultan, 
The plot all Cali's, the deteftion thine. 

Hasan /0 Cakaza. 

Does not thy bolbm, for I know tfiee tender, 
A ftranger to th' oppreiTor's fa?age joy, 
Melt at Irene's fate, and (hare ker woes ? 

Caraza. 

Her piercing cries yet fill the loaded air. 
Dwell on my ear, and fadden all my foul ; 
But let us try to clear our clouded brows, 
And tell the horrid tale with cheerful face ; 
The ftormy Sultan rages at our ftay. 

Abdalla. 

Frame your report with circumfpefiive art. 
Inflame her crimes, exalt your own obedieace, 
But let no theughtkfs hint involve Abdalla. 

Caraza. 
What need of caution to report the fate 



Of 
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Of her the Sultan's voice cpndemn'd to die ? 

Or why fhould he, whofe violence of duty 

Has ferv'd his prince fo well, demand our filence f 

Abdalla. 
Perhaps my zeal too fierce betray'd my prudence j ' 
Perhaps niiy warmth exceeded my commifllon ? 
Perhaps I will not ftoop to plead my caufe ; 
Or argue with the flave that fav'd Demetrius. 

Caraza. 
From his efcape learn .thou the po w'r of virtue, . 
Nor hope his fortune while thou want'ft his worth. 

Has All. 

The Sultan comes, ftill gloomy, ftill enrag'd. 

SCENE XI. 

Hasan, Caraza, Mahomet, Mustapha, 
Abdalla. 

Mahomet. 
Where's this fair trak'reis ? Where's this fmiling 

mifchief ? 
Whom neither vows could fix, nor favours bind ? 

Hasan. 
Thine orders, mighty Sultan ! are perform'd. 
And all Irene now is breathlefs clay. 

H Mahomet. 
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Your hafty zeal dcfrtinds thediim ofjvAke, 

And dif^ppoinUd vengeancebtrtito iinrtm i 

I came to heighten t or tures^bjTT reproach. 

And add new terrors to the face of death. 

Was this jthe maid wHofe love Il>ouglit with empii^ ! 

True, (he was^fair ; thfe fmile of innocence. 

Plaj'd on hercheek-^So fhone the firftappftate— » 

Irene's chamber ! Did not roaring Call, 

Juft as the rack forc'd oilC'faiS'ftniggling foul. 

Name foi4te iceoeiof deadi Ircoe'f cbjiinbet ^ 

His breath prolonged bu^^ df^ her treafon. 
Then in ihort .fig^ iforfaok his broken, iramev 

Mahomet. 
Decreed to periAi iiilrenels chamber !' 
Ther^ hgd (li^ jujrd me with endearing faj/hoodsy 
Clafp'd in her arms, or (lumVring; on her breaft^ 
And bar'd my bofom to the ruffian's dagger. 

&<;:.£ N B. XUi 
Hasani CA,MaiA>. Mahomet, My^TA?HA» 

MUEZA, AbDALL.V. 
MURZA. 

Forgive, g^eat Sultan ! that by fate pretehted;' . / 

I bring a tardy meiTaige from Irene. 

Mahomet. 
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Mahomet; 
Some artful wile of counterfeited love F 
Some f6ft decoy to lure me to deftrudtion f 
And thou the curs'd accomplice of her treafotii 
Declare xhy meflage, and expert tbj doom. 

MURZA. 

The queen requei^ed that a chofen troop 
Might intercept the traitor Greek, Demetrius, ^ 
Then ling'ringwith his captive miftreis here. 

MUSTAPHA. 

The preeky Demetrius I whoni th' expiring Bafla 
Declared the chief a(R>cIate of hi» guilt. 

MAHt)M:ET.. 

A chofen troop— to intercept— Demetrius— 
The queen requefted — Wretch, repeat the meflage. 
And if one varied accent prove thy falihood» 
Or.btit ooecaoment's paufe betray confu/ion, 
Thofe treitbling limbs— Spe^ out» thou ihiv'ripg. 

MURZA. ^^^ 

The queen requefted — Vi - -J 

Mahomet. ^' ' 

Who? the dea4 Irene ? ' 
Was file* then guiltlefi I Has my thoughtleis rage 
EMb=0f'4 thie faireft workmaafhip of heav'n I ^' 

H z jPbom'd 
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Doom'd her to death uDpitj'd and unheard, 

Amidft her kind folicitudes for me f 

Ye flaves of cruelty, ye tools of rage, [7a Haf. £2f Car- 

Ye blind officious minifters of folly, 

Could not'her charois repre/s your zeal for murder ? 

Could not her prayers, her innocence, her tears, 

Sufpeiid the dreadful fentence for an hoar ? 

One hour had freed me from the fatal error. 

One hour had fav'd me from defpair and madnels. 

Caraza. 
Your fierce impatience forc'd us from your prefence, 
Urg'dus to fpeed» and bade us banish pity. 
Nor truft our paifions with her fatal chahns. 

Mahomet. 

What hadft thou loft by (lighting thofe cbmmands ? 
Thy life perhaps — Were but Irene fpar'd, 
Well if a thou&nd lives like thine had peri^'d ; 
Such beauty, fweetneG, love, were cheaply bought, 
Witkhalf the grov'ling (laves that load theglob^. 

MUSTAPHA. 

Great is thy woe I but think, illuftrious Sultan, 
Such ills are fent for fouls like thine to conquer. 
Shake off this weight of unavailing grief, 
Ruth to the war, difplay thy dreadful banners. 
And lead thy troops vidtotious round t helW^kl; < 

/ ' , ' • ^ MilHO^ET-. 
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Mahomet. ' 

RobbM of tne 'maid with whom IwifliM to triumph^ 
No more I burn for fame, or for dominion ; 
Succeis and conqueft now are empty founds^ 
Remorfe and anguifli feize on all my bread ; * 
Thofe groves, whole fliades embower*d the dear Irene » 
Heard her laft cries, and fann'd her dying beauties, . 
Shall hide me from the taftelefs world for ever. 

[YAihomtX goes hack an J returns. 
Yet tte I quit the fceptre of dominion ; 
Let one juft a6t conclude the hateful day. 
Hew down, ye guards, thofe vaiTals of dlftra6tion, 

[Tdinting to Hafan and Carazt. 
Thofe hounds of blood, that catch the hint to kill ; 
Bear oiFwith eager hafte th' unfinifh'd fentence, 
And fpeed the ftroke left mercy fliould overtake them« 

Caraza. 

Then hear, great Mahomet, the voice of truth : . 

Mahomet. 
Hear ! fliall I hear thee I didft thou hear Irene I 

Cakaza. 
Hear but a moment. 

Mahomet. 

Hadft thou heard a moment^ 
Thou mtght'ft have liv'd, for thou hadft fpar'd Irene. 
' Cakaza. 
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Ckkaza. 
I heard her» pitied her» and wiih'd to fave hjer. 

Mahombt. 
And wifh'd->Be ftill thj fate to wifli in vaau 

Caraza. 
I heard, and foftenM, till Abdalla brought 
Her final doom, and hurried her deflru^ion. 

Mahomet. 
Abdalla brought her doom ! Abdalla brought it f 
The wretch, whofe guilt declared bj tortur'd Cali, 
Mj rage.and grief had hid from n^ j:emembcaqoe ; 
Abdalla irrpugj^t her doom ! 

HaS'AN* 

Abdalla brought iu 
While ihe yet begg*d to plead her caufe beforeihee. 

Mahomet. 

feize me, madne&— did (he caTl on me I 

1 feel, I fee the ruffian's barbVous rage. 
He feis'd her melting in the fond appeal , 

And ftopp'd the heavenly voice that calPd on me. 
My fpiritsfail, awhile fupport me. vengeance — 
Bejuft, yeilaves, and, to be juft, be ^crueU 
Contrive new racks, imbitter every pang, 
Inflidt whatever treafon can deferve^ 
Which murder'd innocence that caird on me. 

[Exii Mahomet. 
[Abdalla // drag£d%ff. 
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SCENE Jftll. 

Mahomet, Hasan, Caraza, Mustapba^ 

MURZA. 
MuSTAPHA /0 MuRZA. 

What plagues, what tortures, are in ftore for thee» 
Thou fluggiih idler, dilatory ilave ? 
Behold the model of conrummate beauty, 
Tom from the mourning earth by thy negle^. 

MURZA. 

Such was the will of heav'n— A band of Greeks 
That mark'd my courie, (ufpicious of my purpoie, 
Ruih'd out and feiz'd me, thoughtlefa and unarm'd^ 
Broithleis, amaz'd, and on the guarded beach 
Detained me till Demetrius fet me free. 

MuSTAPHA. 

So fure the fall of greatnefs rais'd on crimes, 
So fiz*d the juftice of all confcious heav'n. 
When haughty guik exults with impious joy, 
Miftake fliail blaft, or accident deflroy ; 
Weak man with erring rage may throw the darr^ 
But heav'n fhall guide it to the guilty heart^f 
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8 P R I N G. 

Ai» ODE. 

O T ER N Winter how, ty Sprwg itprefs'^i, 

Forbears the long c^ntkned ftriTe r 
And Nature, on her naked i>reaftv 

Delights to catch tke gales >. of life; 

Now o'er the rural kitigdom rbv^s 

Soft pleafure with Jier laughing train^ 
Love warbles in the vocal groves^ 

And vegetation j)lants the ,plain» 

Unhappy ! whom toi>e<^s orpatn. 

Arthritic * tjrannj^CQnfigns. I 
Whom fmiJing nature. courts in vaini 

Tho' rapture (ings and beauty fhines^ 

Yet tho* my limbs difeafe Invades, 

Her wings imagination tries, 
And bears me to tjbe peacebifffiadess 

Where '$ tntmble turrets nfe» 

Here ftbp, my foul, thy rapid flight, 

Nor. from the pleallng groves depart,.. 
Where firft great nature charm'd my fight, 

Where wiidom firft informed my^ heart. 

• The anthor bciag ill of the govLU. 

Here 
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Here kt me thro' fbe vaks purfiie, . 

A guide — a frthcr — and a firiend* 
Once more great nature's works lenew* 

Ooce more on wifikim's Yoke attend. 

From k\k carcfts, caviele^ ftrife. 
Wild hope, ¥am fear» alike removal 5 

Here let me learn the nfe of life. 
When beft enjoy'd— when moft uaproT^d. 

Teach me, thou renerable bower. 

Cool meditation's quiet (eat. 
The generous (corn of renal power. 

The filent grandeur of retreat. 

When pride hj guilt to greatnefi clhnbs. 
Or raging &£tions ru/h to war. 

Here let me learn to ihun the crimes 
I can't prerenty and will not Aare. 

But left I fall by fubtkr foes. 
Bright wtfclom teach me CunVs art. 

The fwelling paflions to compofe. 
And quell the rebels of the heart. 



ThE 
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The M I D S U M M E R's WISH. 
Aw ODE. 

V^ Phcebus f down the weftern fkf; 

Far hence diffuie thy burning ray, 
Thy light to diftant worlds Tupply, 

And wake them to the cares of day. 

Come gentle Eve, the friend of care. 

Come Cynthia, lovely queen of night F 
Refrefh qde with ^ cooliqg breeze, 

And (iheer me with a lambent light. ^' 

Lay me, where o'er tic verdant ground 

Her living carpet nature fpreads ; 
Where the green bow*r with rofes crowft'd. 

In fhowers its fragrant foliage fhfc*ds. ' 

Improve the peaceful houv with wine. 

Let mulic die along the grove ; 
Around the bowl let myrtles twine, ' ' 

And every ftrain be tiin'd to love. 

Come, Stella, queen of all my heart I 

Come, born to |ill its vaft defires I , 
Thy loob perpetual joys impart, 

Thy voice perpetual love i^fpires. 

' WMft 
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Hafte— prefs the clufteis, fill the bowl j 
Apollo ! (hoot thy parting raj : 

This gives the funffliine of the foul. 

This god of health, and vcrfe, and day. 

Still—ftill the jocund ftrain (hall flow. 
The pulfe with vigorous rapture beat ;. 

My Stella with new charms fhall glow,. 
And every bliis in wine fliall meet. 



W IN T E R. 
An O b E. 

J\l O more the ^^om, with tepid rays. 
Unfolds the flower of various hue; 

Noon fpreads no more thJB.^mai blaae^ 
Nor gentle eve diftills the dew. 

The lingering houfs prolqng the night, 
Ufurping darknefs fliares the day ; 

Her mifts^reftrain the forpe of light, 
And Phcebus holds a doubtful fway. 

By gloomy twilight half reveal'd^ . 

With fighs we view the hoary bilU 
The leafleis wood, the, naked field, 

rThe fnow-topt cot, the firozen rill. 



No 
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The fields that wavM with gc^den gntin. 
As ruilet heaths are w3d and bare ; 

Not moift with dew, Kut drench'd in ram^ 
Nor healthy nor pleainre wanders ^ere. 

No more while thro' the midnight 'fliade» 
Beneath the moon*s pale orb I ftray. 

Soft pleafing woes my lieart invade* 
As Progne poiirs the melting ky. 



From this i 

O I would Tome god but wings fuppt/ ! 
To w^re each morn fhe Spriiig reftofes. 

Companion of her ilight Vd fly. 

Vain wifli I me fate compels to bear 

The downward fisKtins keomgit^ 
Compels to bre^he.^>oliiitad aar. 

And fliirer pA » J>)afled ;plaiD« 

What bliis to life can Autumn yield. 

If glooms, and Jhowers* and ftorais parev«3 ; 

And Ceres flies the. naked field, 

And flowers, and 'fruits, «nd^Phabus fiiR'? 

Oh ! what remains, what lingers yet, 

To cheer me in the dailcening hour? 
The grape remamar f the friend of wity 

In love, and o^irth, of mighty power. 

Hafte 



The WINTER'* WA1«X 



B 



B H O L D,- my bikf •wtP^ie'.fr ^weTOt e, 
What drtaS7:pTg|pffis;roilivi'iis fiiej 
The naked htl), tfaf^ kaflefi grove, 
The hoarj grjMldj ihfe frowiM9g Wc«' 

Nor only thought the waftedpiaio. 
Stern Winter-in ^chf^for^rConfefifd^; 

Still wider fyr^tadB ikj Mwrid reign, 
I feel thy power ufufi^itiy ^bifitft* 

EnltTening hope^ tndffoiid defii^ 
Refign the heart;to/pldenjaQdctreri 

Scarce frighted loveinainttiBsiherrfiref 
And rapture faddensjto defpair. 

Ingroundleis hope, vnd^CBufiil0fs'iesr» 
Unhtppy «nan f }behDld:thy;ifoom;j 

Still changing witiithe ehttiige&il ryetc. 
The flave<0f Jbilibineiandi^ftgloenn* 

Tir'd with uiinjoys, and falie dttmasp 
With mental and^covpomraliftvife, 

Snatch me, myiSic^la, io thy tirmt. 
And fcreen n^^fr<mi^be^iIls«0fUfQ» 



S O K G. 



N. 



O T the foft fighs of vernal gales. 
The fragrance of the flowery Tales, 
The murmurs of the chryftal rill, 
The vocal grove, the verdairt hill ; 
Not all their charms, tbo' all unite, 
Can touch my bofom with delight. 

Not all the gems on India's ihore. 

Not all Peru's unbouDd«<l <lor€j 

Not all the power, nor all the &me, 

That heroes, kings, or poets claim ; 

Nor knowledge, which the <learn-d approve. 

To form one wifh my foul x:an move. 

Yet nature's charms alluf^ my eyei. 

And knowledge, wealth, and £iiineJ prisej 

Fame, wealth, «nd knowledge robtt^tn, 

Nor feek I nature's charms in vatnj 

In lovely Stella all combine. 

And, lovely Stella I ;thou art miae. 



An 
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Am E VENI N G Q D E. 
To STELLA. 



E 



r V E N I N G now from purple wings 
Sheds the grateful gifts fhe brings ; 
Brilliant drops bedeck the mead» 
Cooling breezes fliake the reed ; 
Shake the reed, and curl the ftream 
Silver'd o'er with Cynthia's beam ; 
Near the chequer'd, lonely grove, 
Hears and keeps thy fecrets, love. 
Stella, thither let us ftray I 
Lightly o'er the dewy way. 
Phoebus drives his burning car. 
Hence, my lovely Stella, far j 
In his ftead, the queen of night 
Round us pours a lambent light ; 
Light that'feenu but juft to (how 
Breafts that beat, and cheeks that glow ; 
Let us now, in whiiper'd joy. 
Evening's filent hours employ. 
Silence beft, and conicious (hades, 
Pleafe the hearts that love invades. 
Other pleafures give them pain, 
Lovers all but love difdain. 

Thb 
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The natural BEAUTY. 



W. 



To STELLA. 



H £ T H £ R Stella's eyes are foufid 
Fiz'd on earth, .or glaqcing round. 
If her face with pleafure glow, 
If (he figh at others woe, 
If her eafy air expttfs 
Confcious worth, or foft diftrefs, 
Stella's eyei, and air, and face. 
Charm with undiminifli'd grace. 

If on her we fee difplay'd 
Pendant gems, and rich brocade. 
If her chintz with lefs expence 
Flows in eafy negligence ; 
Still (he lights the confcious flame ; 
Still her charms appear the fame f 
If /he ftrikes the vocal firings, 
Iffhe'sfilent, fpeaksorfings, 
Ifihefit, or if ihe jnove, 
Still we love, and ftill approve. 

Vain the cafual, tranfient glance, 
Which alone can pleafe by chance, 
Beauty, which depends, on art. 
Changing, with the changing art, 
Which demands the toilet's aid, 
Pendant gems, and rich brocade/ 



Ithofe 



{ i6fi ) 

I thofe <:harms alone can prize, 
Which from conftant nature rife. 
Which nor circtimftanoe, nor drefr# 
E'er can make, or more, or Icfs. 



The vanity or WEALTH* 
Ak X> D E, 

N^O more thus brooding o*cr yon heap» 

With Avarice painfid vigils keep j 

Still uncnjo/d the prefent ftorc. 

Still endlels fighs are breath'd for more. 

O 1 quit the fliadow, catch the prise, 

Which not all India's treafure buys ! 

To purchafe heaven has gold, the power ? 

Can gold remove the mortal hpur ? 

In life can love be bought with gold ? I _ 

Are friendftiip's pleafures to be fold ? 

No— all that's worth a wirti-^a thought. 

Fair virtue gives unbrib'd, unbought. 

Ceafe then on traih thy hcpes »o bind. 

Let noblet views engage thy. mind. 

With fcience tread the wondrous yray, ^ 

Or leaia the Mufes* moral lay ; 



( i(S7) 

In (bcial hours indulge thjr fouI» 

Where mirth and. temp^nnce mix the bowl i 

To virtuous love reiign thy breaft; 

And be by ble(fing.beti0tyr«4)h^ 

Thus tafte the feaft by>natiijrerfpvead>. 
Ere youthi and all (its J«tf5 al^ ft4 s 
Come tafte with me the balm of life. 
Secure from pomp» and wealth, and ftrife. 
I boaft whatever for man was meant. 
In health, and Stella, and content ; 
And fcorn ! OE f let tKat' fcortif be^tWirfe I 
Mere.thingji of clay^ that dig the mine. 



*o Mift. 



ON HER GIVING THE AUTHOa A GOLB^ AND SILK 
NET-WORK VVKStOy HER OWN WEAVING. 

JL HOUGH g^ and fiit their cbarms unite^ 
To make thy curious wtbdeligltti 
In vain the varied iwofk: would fliine^ 
If wrought by any haadiUut tbtriof 
Thy hand that lkiibwR)tlie!&btler art^ 

To weave thofe-riet^^bat'oalchtthe heRrt. 

Spread 
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Spread out by me, the roving coin 
Thy nets may catch, but not confine ; 
Nor can I hope thy filken chain 
The glittering vagrants fhall reftrain., 
Why, Stella, was it then decreed 
The heart once caught iliould ne'er be freed ? 



To Mifs 



Oir HBI. PLAYING UPOK THe' kARPSlCHORD IKT 

A ROOM HUNG WITH FLOWER-PIECES OF 

HIR-OWW FAIirriWG. 

W HEN Stella (hikes the tuneful firing 
In fcenes of imitated Spring, 
Where beauty lavifhes her ppwers 
On beds of nevej-fading flpwers. 
And pleafure propagates around 
Each charm of modulated found ; 
Ah ! think not in the dangerous hour. 
The nymph fiftitious as the flower, 
But fliun, rafh youth, the gay alcove. 
Nor tempt the fnareaof wily love. -. 

When charms thus prtfi .oa ©very ienfej ' ■ , 
What thought of flight, j qr of defence ? : , ' 

' Deceitful 
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tDeceitfuI hope> and vain deiire. 
For ever flatter o'er her -lyre. 
Delighting as the youth draws nighy 
To point the glances of her eye. 
And forming with unerring art 
New chains to hold the captive heart. 

But on thofe regions of delight 
Might truth intrude with daring flight. 
Could Stella^ vfprightly, fair, and young. 
One moment hear the moral Song, 
Inftrudtion with her flowers might fpring. 
And wifi]om warble from her ftring. 

Mark when from thouiand mingled dyes 
Thou feeft'one pleafing form ariie, 
JIow aftive light, and thoughtful fhade. 
In greater fcenes each other aid. 
Mark when the different notes agree 
In friendly contrariety. 
How pafiions well accorded ftrife, 
^Gives all the harmony of life ; 
Thy piSures fhall thy conduct frame. 
Confident ftill, though not the fame 4 
Thy mufic teach the nobler art, 
To^tunc the regulated heart. 



V£RSES, 



( 170 ) 
T E R S E S, 

^KITTEN AT THE RE<yTEST OF A GENTLEMAK 

TO WHOM A LADY HAD GIVEN A 

SPRIG OF MYRTLE. 



W, 



HAT hopes— *what tetrort does this gift create ? 
Ambiguoos emblem of uncertaiti fate. 
The myrtle (enfign of ftipreme command^ 
Confign'd to Venus by Melifla's hand) 
Not lefs capricious than a reigning fair. 
Oft favours, oft rejefts a lo vet's prayer. 
In myrtle fhades oft fings the happy fwain. 
In myrtle fhades defpairing ghofts complain. 
The myrtle crowns the happy lovers heads. 
The unhappy lovers graves the myrtle fpreads. 
Oh ! then, the meaning of thy gift impart^ 
And eafe the thrbbbings df an anxious heart. 
Soon mud thb fprig, as you (kail fix. its doom. 
Adorn Philander's head, or grace his tomb. 



feTtelLA IN Mourning. 



Wi 



HEN lately Stella's forai difplay'd 
The beauties of the gay brocade^ 
The nymphs who found their power decline^ 
f^rodaim^i her not fo fair as fine. 

" Fate r 
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♦* Fate! fnatch away the bright difgulfe, 
«' And let the goddefs truft her eyes." 
Thus blindly pray *d the fretful fair, 
And fate malicious heard the pray'r { 
But brightened by the fabb drefs. 
As virtue rifes in diftrefs, 
Since Stella ftill extends her reign, 
Ah ! how fliall envy footh her pain ? 

Th' adoring youth, and envious fair, 
Henceforth fhall form one common prayer ; 
And love and hate alike implore 
The ikies— ** Thai^tella mourn no more.** 



To Lady F I R E B R A C E,* 
At BURT ASSIZES. 

XjlT length muft Suffolk beauties fliine in vain. 
So l«ng renownM in B— — n*s deathlefeftrain ? 
Thy charms at lead, fair Firebrace, might infpire 
Some zealous bard to wake the deeping lyre ; 
For fuch thy beauteous mind and lovely face. 
Thou ieein'ft at once, bright nymph, a Mufe and Gnjce. 

• Thit I«dy was Bridget, third daughter of Philip Bacon, Efq; 
«f Ipfwlch, and reli£l of Phiiip Evcrs, Efq. of that town ; (he 
became; the fccond wife of Sir Cordell Firebrace, the laft Baronet 
of that nafRc, (to whom (he brorght a fortun«t of 25,000!,) 
July 26j 1737. Being again left a widow in 1759, Ihc was a 
third time nnarried, April 7, 175a, .to William Campbell, Ef^, 
tmclc tolthc prcfent Duke of Argylc, and died July 3, 1784, 



( 17* ) 
To L Y C E, an elderly Lady. 

JL E njmphs whom ftarry rajrsjnveft, 
, By flattering poets given. 
Who fliine by lavilli lovers dreft 
In all the pomp of heaven, 

Engrofs not a]] the beams on high. 

Which gild a lover's lays, 
But as your (ifter of the iky. 

Let Lyce flmre the praife. 

"Her (liver lods difplay .the moon, 

Her brows a cloudy fliow, 
Striped rainbows round her eyes are ieen. 
And fliowers from either ilow. 

Her teeth the night with darkneis dyes. 

She's ftarr'd with pimples o'er ; 
Her tongue like nimble lightning plies, 

And can with thunder roar. 

But fomc Zelinda, while I fing. 

Denies my Lyce Aiines ! 
And all the pens of Cupid!s wing 

Attack my gentle lines. 

Yet fpite of fair Zeliada's eye, 

And ail her bards ezprefs, 

vJMy Lyce makes as good a (ky^ 

And I but flatter leis. 

PROLOGUE 



( in ) 

P R O L O G U E 

Spoken by Mr. Garrick, 

At the Opening of the Theatrb Royal, 

DruryLanb, 1747. 



w. 



HEN Learning's triumph o'er her barbarous 
foes 

Firft rear'd the flage, iimnortal Sbakefj^art rof© y 
Each change of many-colour'd life he drewi 
Exhaufted worlds, and then imagin'd new : 
Exiftence law hina fpurn her bounded reign. 
And panting time toil'd after him in vain^ 
His powerful ftrokes'prefiding truth imprefs^^ 
And unreiifted paflion ftorm'd the breaft. 

Then Johnfon came, inftru£ted from the fchool. 
To pleafe in method, and invent by rule ; 
His ftudious patience and laborious art. 
By regular approach, eifay'd the heart : » 
Cold approbation gave the lingering bays > 
For thofe who durft not cenfure, fcarce could proiib. 
A mortal born, he met the general doom. 
But left, like Egypt's kings, a lafting tomb. 

The wits of Charles found ealier ways to fame. 
Nor wiiK'd for Johnfon's art, or Shakefpeare's flame.- 
Themfelves they ftudied ; as they felt, they writ : 

Intrigue was plot, obfcenity was wit. 

Vice 
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Vice always found a fympathetic friend f 

They pleas'd their age, and did not aim to mend. 

Yet bards like thefe afpir'd to lafting praife, 

And proudly hop'd to pimp in future day». 

Their caufe was gen'ral, their fupports were ftrong i 

Their (laves were willing, and their reign was long i 

Till fhame regain'd the poft that fenfe bctray'd^ • 

And virtue call'd oblivion to her aid. 

Then crufK'd by rules, and weaken'd as refin'd,. 
For years the poVr of Tragedy declin*d ; 
From bard to bard the frigid caution crept, 
Till declarosition roared whilft paflion flept ^ 
Yet dill did virtue deign the ftage to ti^ead, 
Philofophy remaia*d tho'* nature fled. 
But forc'd, at length, her ancient reign to quiv 
She faw great Fauftus lay the ghoft of wit ; 
Exulting folly hail'd the joyous-day, 
And pantomine and fong confirmed her fway» 

But who the coming changes can preiage» 
And mark the future periods of the ftage ? 
Perhaps if fkili could didant times elcplore, 
New Behns, new Durfeys, yet remain in ftore i 
Perhaps where Lear has rav'd, and Hamlet dy'd,. 
On flying cars new forcerers may ride ; 
Perhaps (for who can guefs th* efFedls of chance) 
Here Hunt may box, or Mahomet may dance. 

Hard is his lot that here by fortune plac'd, 
Muft watch the wild vicifiitudes of ufte ; 

Witb 
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With every meteor of caprice muft play. 
And chafe the new-blowa bubbles of the day. 
Ah ! let not cenfure term our fate our choice. 
The ftj^ge but echoes back the public voice ; 
The drama's laws, the drama's patrons give. 
For we that Kve to pleafe, muft pleafe to live. 
Then prompt no more the follies you decry. 
As tyrants d<y>m their tools of guilt to die ; 
'Tis yours, this night, to bid the reign commence 
Of refcu*d nature, and reviving fen(e ; 
To chafe the charms of found, the pomp of fhow. 
For ufeful mirth and falutary woe ; 
Bid fcenic virtue form the rifing age, 
And truth diffufe her radiance from the ftage. 



PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr. Garrick, April 5, I750| 

Before the M A S QU E of C O MUS, 

A£led at Drury Lane Theatre, for the 
Benefit of Milton's Grand-daughter. 



Y. 



E patriot crowds who burn for England's fame. 
Ye nymphs whofe bofoms beat at Milton's name, 
Whofe generous zeal, unboughtby fktt'ring rhymes. 
Shames the mean penfions of Auguftan times ; 

Immortal 
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Immortal patrons of fucceeding days. 

Attend this prelude of perpetual praife f 

Let wit condemn'd the feeble war to wage. 

With clo(e malevolence, or public rage ; 

Let ftudjy.worn with virtue's fruitleis lore. 

Behold this Theatre, and grieve no more. 

This night, diftinguifh'd by jour (miles, (hall tell^ 

That never Britain can in vain excell ; 

The (lighted arts futurity (hall truft, 

And rifing ages haften to be juft. 

At length our mighty bard's vi^orioui laj^' 
Fill the loud voice of univerfal praiie ; 
And baffled fpite, with hopelefs anguifli dumb, 
Yields to renown the centuries to come ; 
With ardent hafte each candidate of fame. 
Ambitious catches at his tow'ring name i 
He kes, and pitying fees, vain wealth beftow 
Thofe pageant honours which he fcorn'd below, 
While crowds aloft the laureat buft behold^ 
Or trace his form on circuliitihg gdd. 
Unknown — unheeded, long his offspring by^ 
And want hung threal*ning o'er her flow decay. 
What tho' (he (hine with no Miltonian fire. 
No favouring mufe her morning dreams infpire.f 
Yet Ibfter claims the melting heart engage, 
Her youth laborious, and her blameless age ; 
Hers the mild merits of domeilic life, 
The patient fufferer,andthe faithfulwife, 



Thus, 
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Thus grac'd with humble virtue's native charn»J^ 
Her grandfire leaves her in Britannia's arms ; 
Secure with peace, with competence to dwel]. 
While tutckry nations guard her cell. 
Yours is the charge, ye fair, ye wife, ye brave F 
'Tis yours to crown defert — beyond the grave. 



PROLOGUE 

TO THE COMEDY OF THE 

GOOD.NATUR'Di MAN. 1769, 

J: RESTbythe-loadof life, the weary mind> 

Surveys the general toil of human kind, 

With cool fubmiflion joins the lab'ring train. 

And focial forrow lofes half its pain ; 

Our anxious bard without complaint may fhare 

This buftling feafon's epidemic care 'r-- 

Like Catfar's pilot dignify'd by *fate/ 

Toft in one common ftorm with all tho^ great 1$ 

Diftreft alike the ftatefman and the wit. 

When one a Borough courts, and one th» Pit'. 

Thebufy candidates for power and fame 

Have hop^s, and feass, ..and wiflies juft the fame y 

Difiibled both to combat, or to fly, 

^uft hear all taunts, and hear without repljr. 

I S tJjichccka 
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Uncheck'd on both, loud rabbles vent their ragjT^ 
As mongrels bay the lioa in a cage. 
Th' offended Burgeis hoards his angry tale. 
For that bleft jear when all that vote may rail ^ 
Their fehemes of ipite the poet's foes difmiis, 
Till that glad night when all thar)ia(e may hi&. 

•• This day the powder'd curls and golden coat," 
Says fwelling Crifpin, •* begg'd a coblefs vote i" 
** This night our wit,.'' the pert apprentice cries,. 
*' Lies at my feet; I hifs him^ and he dies." 
The great, 'us^ tnie, can diann th' eleding trtbe^ 
The bard may fupplicate, but cannot bribe. 
Yet judg*dby thole vrhok voices^ ne'er were fokl^ 
He feels no want of ill perfuading gold ; 
But confident of praife, if praife be due, 
Trufb without fear — to merit and to you^ 



PROLOGUE 

TO TBB COMSDT QT TBS 

WORD TO THE WIS £,♦ 

•_ SfOKzif by Mr. Hull. 

JL HIS night prefents a pky which public rage. 
Or right, or wrong, once hooted from the flage.f^ 

* PerformM at Covent Oirden Theatre for the benefit of 
Mrs. Kelly, widow of Hvgh Kelly, fifq, (|he Mthor of Cbe- 
play) and her children, 1777. 

•f" Upon the firft reprefentation of Cbi3 pl»yr I77^> ** ^**^ 
4«BiBC«lifom the yiolcnce of party. 

From. 
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t 



From zeal, or malice, now no more we dregd. 
For Englifh vengeance nuars not *imth the d^ad, 
A generous foe regards with pitying eye 
The man whom fate has laid, where all muftli€» 

To, wit reviving from its author's duft^ • 
Be kind, ye judges^ or at lead be j,u{l» 
For no rencw'd hoftilities invade 
Th^ oblivious grave's inviolable (hade* 
Let one great payment every claim appeafe^ 
And him who cannot hurt, allow to pleafe f 
To pleafe by fcenes unconfcious of offence, 
&y harmlefs merriment, or ufeful fenfe. 
Where aught of bright, or fair the piece difplays^ 
Approve it only— 'Tis too late to praife. 
If want of (kill, or want of care appear. 
Forbear to hi(s— the poet cannot hear. 
By all like him muft praife and blame be founds 
At beft a fleeting gleam, or empty found. 
Yet then (hall calm refleflion blefs the night,. 
When liberal pity dignified delight ; 
When pleafure fir'd her torch at virtue's flame,^ 
And mirth was bounty with an humbler name. 



BdESSIA 



( t8o. ); 
M E S S I^AI 

Jjr a&irtoiMgeml^eUti ex Ju§ ionium 
Vtrfificalw. SCALIG. PoETf. 

JL OLLrrEconcenctun, Solymaeaetollite Nymphs;. 
N3 mortaJe loquor. Caelum mihi carmtnis^alta 
Materiesy polcunt graves CodefHa pledlrum. 
Mufcofi Pontes, SilVeftna tedA valete, 
Aonideiqne Deae» &* mendacb fomnia Pindi ^ - 
Ta mihi, qui flamma movifti pe6tora (andr 
Siderea liaiae, digoos accende furores. 

Immatura calens rapttur per Secula Vates* 
Sic orfus — Qnalk remm miHi mifcitur ordo ! 
ITIRGO ! VIRGO parit I fdix radidbus arbor 
jelfieis furgit, mulcentelque aethera fibres . 
Ccfeleftes lambunt animae-, ramiique columba, 
NuDcia (kcra Dei, plaudentibus infidet alis. 
Nedareos rores, alimeataque mitk Codum 
Praebeat, & tacitie foecundos irriget imbres. • 
Hue, fxdat quos^ Ltepra, urittiuos Pebris, adeffey^ 
Dia ialutarcs fpirant medicamina rami ; '^ 

Hie requies feffis, non &cra ^evit in umbm « 
VisBorcatgelida, aut rapidi violcntia Solis^ 
*^ Irrita vanefcent prifcae veftigia Fraudis," 
JuftitiaBque manus pretio intemerata Bilancem* 
AttoUet reducis, bcllis, praetendct oliyas, 

Comppfi&,v 
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Gompofitb, j|fix alma fuas, terrafque revifent ' 
Facatas niveo Virtus lucebit amiflu. 
Volvantur celeres anni, Lux purpuret ortum 
Ezpedlata diu ; Naturae clauftra refringens 
Nafcere, magne Puer^ Tibi primas ecce! corollas^ 
Deproperat Tellus, fundit tibi munera, . cyiicquid . 
Carpit Arabs, hortis quicquid frondefcit Eois. 
Altius en ! Lebanon gaudentia Culmina tollit. 
En ! fummo exultant nutantes Vertice Silvae» 
Mittit aromaticas Vallis Saronica nubes, 
£t jugi^ Carmeli recreant fragrantia Coclum^. 
Deferti laeta moUefcunt afpera Voce, , 
Auditur DEUS, ecce DEUS! .reboanriacircum 
Saxa fonant DEUS, f cce DEUS ! delieaitur ather. 
DemifTumque Deum tellus capit ; ardua Cedrus . 
Gloria Silvarum, Dominum inclinata falutet* 
Surgijte Convalles, tumidi fubfidite Montes, . 
Sternite Saxa viam, rapidi difcedite Fludtus. 
En ! quern Turba diu cecinerunt enthea, Vates, 
En ! SALVATOR adeft ; vultut agnofcite Cceci . 
Dlvinos, furdas {acra vox permulceat auresv. 
Ille cutira fpiffitm* vifus hebetare vetabity 
Reduiisque oculLs infundet amabile lumen ; 
Obftridlafque diu linguas in Carmina folvet*. . 
Ille vias vocis pandet, flexufque liquentis 
Harmonise purgata noTos mirabitur auris 
Accrefcunt tremulis ta£hi nova robora nervisy 
GoDftiettts fttlcro innixus reptare bacilli 

Nunc 
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Nimc &Itu Capreas, nunc curfu provocat Euros. 

Non plandtusy non mce(b fonant fufpiria, pectus 

Singukans mulcet, lachrimantes tergit ocellos. 

Vinda coercebunt luftantem adamantina Morten), 

^ternoque Orci Dominator vylnere {anguens, 

Inyalidi raptos Sceptri plorabit Honored. 

Ut qud dulc^ ftiepunt Scatebrae, qud laeta vlrefcunt 

Pafcua, qua blandum (pirat puriflimus aer 

Paftor agit pecudes» teneros modo fufcipit agnos, 

Et greniio foiis fcledtas porrigit herbas^ 

Amiflas modo quaerit oves, revocatque vagantes ^ 

Fidus adeft Cuftos feu Nox furat Rumlda nimbis>. 

Stve Dies medius morientia torreat arva : 

P^ilera fie Paftor divinus feda beabir, 

Et curas felix patrias teftabitur oihis. 

Non ultra infeftis concurrent Agmtna fignis' 

Hoftiles Oculis flammas jaculantia torvis, 

Non Litui accendent bellum, non Campus aheni» 

Trifte corufcabit r^diis ; dabit hafta recufa 

Vomerem, & in falceni rigidus curvabitur enfis.. 

Atria, Pads opus, fnrgent, finemque caduci 

Natus ad optatum perducet coepta Parentis. 

Qui duxit Sulcos, illl teret area Meflem^ 

Et fersB texent Vites umbracula proli. 

Attoniti dumeta vident inculta coloni. 

Suavd rubere rofis, iitientefque inter arenas 

Murmura mirantur falientis garrula rivi. 

Per faxa, ignivomi nupcr^fpclwi J^wconis. 

Ganoa 



Canna viret^ juncique trexnit variabilis umbia^ 
Horruit implexo qud Vail is Sente> figurae 
Surgit amans Abies teretis, Boxique f^quaceah 
Artificis frondent dextrae ; Spioetaque Palmis 
Afpera, odoratas cedunt mala Grammiiu Myr^. 
Per valles fociata lupo kfdviet Agiviy 
Cumque Leone petet tutus praefepe juvencus* 
Fiorea mannetse petulanles Vincqk Tigri 
Per ludum Pueri mjicient & feila Colubfi 
Membra Viatoris recre&bunt frigore lingust; 
Serpentes teneds nil jam lethale micantes- 
Tradtab^t palmis Infans, Motufque trirulcse 
Kidebit Linguse innocuos, equamafque virenles 
Aureaque admirans rutilantis fulgura Chridse. 
Indue reginam, turritae Frontis honores 
Tolle SALEMA facros, quam circum Gloria penna* 
Ezplicat, incinftam radiatae luce Tiarae. 
En ! Fbnno(a tibi fpatiofa per atria Proles 
Ordinibus furgit deniis, Vitamque requirit 
Impatiens, lent^ue fluentes increput annot. 
Ecce ! peregrinis fervent tua limina turbis, 
Barbarus, en I clarum divine lumine Templum-. 
Ingreditur, cultuque tuo manfiiefcere gaudet. 
Cinnameos cumulos, Nabathai munera Veris: 
Ecce ! cremant genibus tritae regalibus arai. 
Solis Ophjracis crudum .tibi montibus aurum . 
Maturant radii, tibi Balfama fudat Idume. 
j£theris en I Portas facra fulgore micantcs^ 

C«eIicoIse 
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Go^colae pandunty torrentifque aurda Lncis 
Flumina prommpunt ; non pofthac Sole rubciceti 
India nafcenti, placid^ve argentea Noftis 
Luna vices revehet; radios Pater ipfe diei 
Proferet archetypos, codeftis Gaudia Lucis 
Ipfo Fonte bibes, qoae ciraimfiifii beatam 
Regiam inundabtt, nullls cefiiira tenebris. 
Littora deficiens^areatia defeFet aequor^ 
Stdera fumabunt, diro labefa6ta tremore 
Saxa cadent, folidique liquefcent robora Montis.^ 
TU (ecura tamen Confufa Elementa videbis, 
Laetaque MESSIA Temper dominabere Reg^,. 
Bolliciti» firinaCa Dei, fUbilita Jiiiois. . 



O M THE 

DEATH of Dr. ROBERT LEVET.. 

V^ONDEMN'D to Hope's dehxfive miiKV 

As on we toil from- day to day, . 
By fadden blafts^, or flow decline^ . 

Our focial tomforts drop away. - 

Well try'd through many a varying year^^. 

See Levet to the grave defcend. 
Officious, innocent, (incere. 

Of" every, friendleis name the friend. . 



ret I 



( lis ) 

"^et ftill he fills afFeaion's eje, *" \ 

Obfcurely wife and coarfelj kind i 
Nor lettered arrogance deny 

Thy praife to merit unrefin'd. 

When fainting nature caird^for aid. 
And hovermg death prepared the blowy. 

His vigorous remedy difplay'd 
The power of art without the iGow. 

In mifery*s darkeft cavern known,. 

His ufefiil care was ever nigh^ 
Where hopelefs anguifh pour'd his groan^ 

And lonely want retir'd to die. 

No fnmmons mock's by chill defajr, 

No petty gain diiclain'd by pride |, 
The modeft wants of every day ^ 

The toil of every day fupply'd. 

His virtues waltd their narrow round,. 

Nor made a paufo, nor left a void i 
And fure th' Eternal mafter found 

The fingle talent well employ'd. 

The bufy day— <he peaceful night, 

Unfelt, uncounted, glided by ; 
His frame was firnii— his powers were bright^ 

Tho' now his eigbtktb ytdii was nigh. 

Thwi 
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Then with no fiery, throbbing pain, 
No cold gradations of decay, 

Death broke at once the vital chain, 
And forc'd his foul the neareft way. 



EPITAPHIUM 

I N 

THOMAM HANMER, Barohettum. 

Honorabilis admodum Thomas Hanmek, 

Baronettus, 

Wilhelmi Hanmer arniigeri ^ Peregrina Henrici 

North 

De Mildenhal in Com : SuflFolciac Baronetti forore 

et hacrede. 

Filius 

Johannis Hanmer de Hanmer Baronetti 

Haeres patruelis 

Antiquo gentis fuae et titulo, et patrimonio fucceffit 

Duas uxores (brtitus eft ; 

Alteram Itabellam, honore il patre derivato de 

Arlington comitiilam 

Deindd celcif&nii principis ducis de Grafton viduam 

dotariam 

Alterant 
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Aheram Elizabetham Thomas Folks de Barton in 

Com. SuflF. armigeri. 

Filiam et haeredem 

Inter humanitates ftudia felicity enntritus 

Omnes liberalium artiiun difciplinas avidd arripuit^ 

Quas.morum fuavitate baud leviter orn^avit. 

Poftquam excefGt et epbebis 

Contmuo inter populares fuos fama eminens 

£t comiutus iui legatus ad Parliamentum miflus 

Ad ardua regni negotia per annos prope trlginta 

Si accinzit 

Cumq; apud illos ampliflimorum vlrorum ordines 

Solent nihil temerd efFutire 

Scd prohe perpenfa diflerid expromerc 

Orator gravis et prefTus 

Non minus integritatis quam eloquentiae laude 

cpmmendatus 

^qud omnium utcunq; inter k alioqui diiiidentium 

Aures atque animos attraxit 

Annoque demum m.dcc.xiii. regnante Annt 

FelicKEma, florentiiTuDaeque raemorias regini 

Ad prolocutoris cathedram 

Communi ienatib univerii voce deiignatus eft : 

Quod munus 

Cum nullo tempore non difficile 

Turn illo certd negotiis 

Et varus et lubricis et implicatis diificillimum^ 

Cum dignitate fuftinuit, 

Honoj:e& 
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Hbnores alios, et omnia, quz fibi in lucram cederenr, 

munera ^ 

Sedulo detredavit 

Ut rei totus inferviret publicae 

Juftiy re6tique tenax* 

Et fide in patriam incorrnpta 4xotiis: 

Ubi omnibus, quae virum, civimque bonum decent 

ofHcris fans feciffet, 

Paulatim fe ii publicis eonfiliis in otiuoi recipielis 

Inter Hteraram amoenitates. 

Inter ante-adlse vitae baud infuaves recordationes, 

lister amicorum convidhis et amplixus 

Honorific^ confenuit, 

Et Bonis omnibus, quibus chariflimus vizit 

Defideratiffimus oBut. 



T R A N 5 L A T I O N| 

ORV RATHER Ar 

PARAPHRASE of the above EPITAPH. 

THOU who furvey'ft thcfc walls with curious eye, 
Paufe at this tomb where Hanmer's aflies lie; 
His various worth through varied life attend, 
And learn his virtues while thou mourn'ft his end 

His force of genius burn'd^in earl/ youth, 
With.thirft of knowledge, and-witli love of truth j 

His 
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'His learning, join'd with each endearing art, 
Charm'd ev'ry ear, and gain'd on ev'ry heart. 

Thus early wife, th' endangerM realm to aid. 
His country callM him from the (ludiaus fhadej 
In life's firft bloom his public toils began. 
At once commenc'd the fenator and man. 

Tn bufinefs dext'rous, weighty in debate, . 
Thrice teh -long years he labour'd for the ftatej 
In every fpeech ^erfuafive wifdom flowed, 
In every a6t refulgent virtue glowM ; 
Sufpended fa^ion ceas'd from rage and ftrif<^ 
To hear his eloquence, and praife his life. 

Reiiftlels merit fix'd the Senate's choice, 
Who hail'd him Speaker with united voice. 
Illuftrious age ! how bright thy glories ihone. 
When Hanmer -fiU'd the chair — and Anne i-the 
throne^f 

Then when dark arts obfcur'd each Berce debate, 
"When mutual frauds perplex'd the maze of ftate. 
The Moderator firmly mild appeared—* 
Beheld with love— with veneration heard. 

This ta(k performed — he fought no gainful poft, 
Nor wifh'd to flitter at his country's coft i 
6tri£t on the right he fix'd his ftedfaft eye^ 
With temperate zeal, and wife anxiety i 
Nor e'er from Virtue's paths was lur'd afide. 
To pluck theiiow'rs of pljeafure, or of pride. 

Her 
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Her gifts ddpis'd, Corrnptioii blnfli'd and fled. 
And Fame [mrfiied bim where Conviftion led. 

Age calFd, at length, his wEdrc naod to reft» 
With honour fated, and with cares oppreft ; 
To lettered eafc retir'd and honeft nurth» 
To rural grandeur and domeftic worth : 
Delighted ftill to pleaie mankind, or mend. 
The patriot's fire yet fparlded in the firiend. 

Calm Confcience then, his former life furrefdf 
And recollected toils endear'd the fhade. 
Till Nature call'd him to the general doom. 
And Virtue's forrow dignified his tomb. 



LATIN EPITAPH 

O N 

Dr. OLIVER GOLDSMITH, 

OLIVARII GOLDSMITH, 

Poetae, PhyficI, Hiftorici, 

Quii nullum ferd fcribendi gentis 

Non tetigit. 

Nullum quod tetigit non ornavit 

Sive rifus client raovendi 

Sive laciynwe, 

Affe^uum 
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Affe6tuum potens at lenis dominator 

Ingenio fublimis — vividus verfatilis 

Oratione grandis nitidus venudus. 

Hole xnonumentum memoriam coluit 

Sodalium amor 

Amicorum fides 

Ledtorum verieratio. 

Natus Hibernia Forniae Lonfordienfis 

In loco cui nomen Pallas 

Nov. XXtX. M.DCC.XXXI. 

Eblanae Uteris inflitutus 
Obiit Londini 

April IV. M.DCC.LXXIV. 

TRANSLATION. 

This monument is raifed 

To the memory of 

OLIVER GOLDSMITH, 

Poet, Natural Philofopher, and • 

ttiftorian ; 

Who left no fpecies of writing untouched 

or 

Unadorned by his pen, 

Whether to move laughter 

Or draw tears. 

He was a powerful mafter 

Over the affections. 

Though 
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Though at the fame time a gentle t/raiit? 
.Ofageniusatoncefublime, lively, and 
Equal to every fubjeft : 
His expreffion at once noble. 
Pure, and delicate. 
His memory will laft 
As long as fociety retains affedfion, 
Friendihip is not void of honour. 
And reading wants not her admirers. 
He was born in the kingdom of Ireland, 
At Ferns in the province 
ofLeinfter, 
Wherfi Pallas had fct her name 
igl^ov. 1731. 
He vras educated at Dublin, 

And died in London, 
4th April, 1774. 



LATIN EPITAPH 



O N 



HENRY T H R A L E, Efq. 

Hie conditur quod reliquum eft 

HENRICI THRALE, 

Xiui res feu civilis, feu domefticas, ita egit 

Ut vitam illi longiorem multi optarcnt 

lu facras. 

Ut 
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Ut quam brevem cflct, habituru^ prelcirc''v!d<*retur 
Simplex apertus, (ibique Temper fimilis. 
Nihil ofteatavit, autarte fidtum, aut cura 
Elaboratuin. 
Iii'Senatu, Regi, Patriaeqiie • '■ 
Fideliter Studuit. 
Vufgi bbftrei^ntis^ contcmpaf tinimofiis 
Ddmi inter mille' mercaturas negbtia 
Literarum elegantiam, minima^ neglexerlr; 
Amicis quocunque modo laborantibus 
Conciliis audoritate, muneribus adfuit 
Inter familiares, comttes, convivas hofpites 
Tam facile ftiit morum fuavitate 
' th omnium animos ad ie allicerer 
Tam felici fermonis libertate 
Ut nuBi adulatus, omnibus placeren* 
Natus lyiz. Gbiiti/Si. 
Confortk, tumuli habet) Rbddlphimi, i^atrem 
Streanum fortemquc virum, & Hcnricum 
Piliuni imiaira qttem fpiei |>areiittni^ X*^ 
.Mortriaopina decennem^ ' " ■' ' 

Pxoripuit, 
h» 
Pomus f<riiz & opirieam 4"am crexit 
Avus auxitque pat^r cum nepote deccdit. 

• Abi viator ■ 
Et.tfcibus renim^ bamaharum perfpciftis ^ 
Etemitatem cogita, 

K TRANSLA- 
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;r R A H &^ L; A T I a Nl 

> jPftne Iff tfic imnaiw of 
H E N R IE T H R ALE, 
Who (b^w«l) 4ifith9irgQd hii feverfU dnties^ 
Whe^«r tifiY, or doi9ie(lic, 
ThsX mznj[ yrVM hi» ^k^gor Cfe r 
So w^U th€ duties of bU roligion^ 
That be feemed to,koow before band, boir 
Short a. lUe b^ ibould enjoy I 
PbuA,, bcvieftn s^nd alw^. ^oi^fift^o V 
, . ^Je difj^a/xjd not,bwg in bk cftnd^^ 
E'^^her diirea^Ue4« . o^ ft^cid- 
In ParJ^amcAt be faitb^Uji qooAiked the 
Welfore of biVKiNC and Coun.tkt, 
A fpiritfid contemner o? the clsMKiorouft niilltitiidr 
At hooic, amidft the nmborkA. OOgag^ments^ 
J. -. pfWiciefc, fee <»ltiwtfedjliiltet»^. 
^, He affiled, lM^fr^wdf».*ftrje^ 
By bi$.adv^^ hi/^if^n^ tml; hit fertine: 
Amongft bis f^£k;iatei^ coaiponioos) and guefts^ 
He poileiled.tfaat agrseabie fweetneO of manner»^ 
By wbicb be won all bearts, 
AudjXJm baffj freedom of fpeecb 
:%. wbicb bOiSatlered: BO ooft -> 
Andufcafed/aW- 
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H» father Rodolph, a vigorous and a^llve man^ 
And his only fon Henry, whom 
I (The hope of his parents J 

J Untimely death fn^tch'd awaf 

At the age of ten years, 
> Are buried in the fame grave. 

I ' Thusf 

The ffourifhing and wealthy famify 

Which the grandfather founded^ 

Father advanced. 

Was extinguifHed with the grandfpir. 

Go thy ways, traveller I 

And, convinced of the ipftabiltty of humafi life,. 

. Meditate upon, death, ' ^ 



LATIN EPITAPH 

Mrs. H. MARIA SALISBURY. 

JUXTA SEfVLTA EST 

Heftera Maria Sialifljury, 

Thomae Cotton dc Combermcre^ 

Baronetti^ Ceftrienfis, filia { 

Johannis Saliflmry, Armiger^ 

Flinticnfis, uxor^, 

Formi^. 
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Formi felizy felix ingeniOy 

Omnibas jucanda, fuonim amantUfiina^ 

Linguis artibulque ita excultfr 

Ut loqiaentt nunquam deeflent 

Sermoniis nitor, fententianim flofculi^ 

Sapientiae graritas, leporum gratia^ 

Modum fer^andi adeo perka 
Ut domeftica inter negotia Uteris 

Obledaretur, 

£t literarum inter delicias rem- 

Familiarem /edulo curaret, 

Mult'isilU multosannos precantibua 

Piri carcinomatis * veneno contabuit, 

Viribufque vitas paulatim refblutis 

E terris meliora fperan^ emigravit^ 

Nata 1707, Nupta 1739, Oblit 177^, 

' ^ ^^ Cancer. 
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